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Young Wild West's Scrimmage With Sioux
OR, ARIETTA AND THE RENEGADE
By AN OLD SCOUT

CHAPTE R !.-Young Wild West Hears Of A
Raid.

sweetheart. "This is somewhat of a surprise, Et.
Maybe we are not so very far from a settlement
after all. But by the way that fellow is riding
It was late one afternoon in summer, a · few he is in a hurry about something."
years ago, when Young Wild West and those who
"I should say he was, Wild," the. girl answered,
traveled with him in search of excitement and as she took a good look at the advancing horseadventure· were riding over a trail that led man, who must have been a quarter of a mile
through the foothills of the Rockies in the distant.
,
northern part of Wyoming. The Champion DeadThe two brought their horses to a halt and
shot of the West, as our hero was familiarly remained there until their companions reached
called, had come up that way to spend a summer the top of the rise. As the rider drew closer the
month where it was a little cooler than down keen eyes of Young Wild West made the disin Texas, New Mexico or Arizona. Of course, covery that the rider had ~ bandage tied about
his two partners, Cheyenne Charlie, the scout, his head and 'that his shirt looked torn and bloodand Jim Dart, a Wyoming boy about his own age, stained.
were with him. So were the girls, too, and for
"He has been in trouble, I reckon," the boy obthe ~enefit of those who were not acquainted with served, nodding to the scout. "Well, we'll soon
Young Wild West and his friends we will state find out all about it, for here he comes."
that the girls were Arietta Murdock, the goldenUp came the rider with a dash and, reining in
haired sweetheart of the dashing young deadshot; his steed, he came to a quick halt and called out:
Eloise Gardner, Jim Dart's sweetheart, and Anna,
"I'm lookin' for help. A small band 'of Sioux
the wife of Cheyenne Charlie.
made a raid on our settlement at noon to-day.
The two Chinamen, HQp Wah and Wing Wah, - They cleaned out ther supply store an' shot Bill
were with them, too, for since our hero had been Dowell, ther owner o'f it, an' then got away."
traveling about the wildest parts of the West on
"ls that so?" Young Wild West asked, not
horseback rides with the girls as companions, the .showing a great deal of . surprise. "But calm
two Chinamen had always accompanied them, one yourself, my friend. Don't get too excited about
in the capacity of cook and the other as a handy it. Just tell us all about it. How many redskins
were there?"
man.
The day had been a pretty warm one, and as
"Only about a dozen of 'em, but they sneaked
we find them, Young Wild West and his friends right into ther · settlement an' got to ther store
were searching for a suitable place to camp for afore any one knowed about it. They was led
the night. The sun was still more than an hour by a renegade halfbreed, called Copper Jack.
high, but they all thought they had traveled abou~ This galoot had been hangin' around ther settlefar enough for one day, and as they had not ment for a day or two, an' most everybody was
met with anything yet in the way of civilization, suspicious of him. "I s'pose he was waitin' to
there was little to urge them on any further. They git things ready so he could let ther Injuns know
all knew pretty well that it would be out of the when ter come. It seems that they didn't want
question to think of striking a town or settle- to do anything to any one in particular, but jest
ment before darkness came. The very appear- wanted ter clean out ther store, which they done
ance of the country itself was proof enough of to perfection. They got a big pile of money
that. Wild, as the young deadshot was called that Bill Dowell had, an' they took enough blanby his friends and acquaintances, was riding a kets an' grub ter last 'em a month, I reckon.
little ahead of the rest with his sweetheart, Ari- It ·happened that there wasn't many men in
etta, at his side. As the two reached a high ther settlement, which ain't but a smaH place,
apot along the trail they had been following they anyhow, since there ain't no more than ten shanauddenly came in sight of a horseman riding ties in it. An' by ther time we got ready
directly toward them at a very fast gait.
ter put up a fight they was putty nigh done with
"Hello!" exclaimed our hero, turning to his ther raid _at ther store, There was quite some
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shots fl.red, an' me an' a couple of others got ment we would find enough of ther men ter join
touched by bullets. But mine is only a scratch, in with us an' take ther trail of ther Sioux."
"Well, never mind about how many there are of
an' as soon as I seen that there wasn't no chance
ter ketch ther redskins, I got on my horse an' us," Wild ans_w ered, with a smile. "You say there
started ter look for help. There's a rnnch layin' was not more than a dozen in the Sioux band."
off• to ther left here, an' if I hadn't met you I
"Well, there might have been one or two more
was goin' right on around until I come to that than that, but as near as J could make out there
spot over there an' head for it. It ain't more was jest about a dozen of 'em, not countin' ther
than ten miles away, though it can't be seen on halfbreed."
account of ther high hills."
"Well, I reckon that there are enout;ll of us
"You have ridden quite a distance, I snppose. here to clean up the SiouK, all rigllt, Mr. Dag~
Yom· horse looks it, anyhow," Young Wild West gett. But it is out of the question to think of
, getting after them to-night. You just unsaddle
observed.
"Well, I've been comin' putty tight ever since your horse and give him a little care, and we
a little after noon," retorted the man, earnestly. will stop right at the foot of the hill here for
"I don't know jest how far it is, but I reckon I to-night. Then the first thing in the morning we_
will strike out and look for the trail of the redmust have covered more than thirty iniles."
"No doubt of it. Well, just take it easy no•v, skins who made the raid at the store in your
for you can bet the band of Sfoux will be caught, settlement."
all right. We happen to be in that line of busiNed Dag_gett looked at the boy in sm:prise.
ness, you know. Nothing suits us any better Then he turned and viewed the Test of the party,
than to get on the trail of a band of villainous and finally his eyes rested again on the young
redskins. You say that the owner of the store deadshot. ·
was !'hot. Is he dead?"
"Say!" he said, suddenly, "who are you, any"Yes, he was dead when we got to thet s.tore how, young feller?"
afte\. ther redskins lit -out. He was riddled with
"Young Wild West is my name."
bull'lts, too."
"What! I was half thinkin' that way, but I
"Well, he's the only one who is killed, then?"
didn't think you was quite as young· a s ver are.
"Yes, that's right."
·
Why, yer ain't nothin' more than a -mern · boy."
"And the redskins robbed the store and left the
Ned Daggett gave a nod, and promptly led his
rest-of the houses alone?"
horse down_ the hill, the rest · following.
"Yes. It seemed tha't all they wanted was
"Et," said Young Wild West to his sweeth eart,
ther store. They killed ther owner an' cleaned
him out of all ther money he had an' took a_way "I had my eye on this spot ju"st the moment t hat
all they could carry. That's ther whole thing, t11e horseman came in sight. That kept me from
saying anything about it, but it was mv intenyoung- feller."
"The renegade you spoke of was with them tion to stop here, anyhow, so it's all r ig ht. I am
very glad Ned Daggett came along, for now we
at tne time. I suppose?"
have something to think about. There will be
"Well, I didn't see · nothin' of him when th'lr
fight was goin' on, but he sartinly must have a little excitement out of this thing, too, for t he
been around there, 'cause he left ther store only c~ances are we will have a lively scrimma ge with
ten minutes afore ther redskins sneaked up a11' Sioux before we are through. I reckon it's all
ran in it from ther back door an' surprfaed Bill tight that we came up this way."
"It is if we are able to puni sh the renegade
Dowell."
"Well, it is quite likely tl,at this fellow planned and his allie.s for the crime they have committed,
Wild," the g-irl answered. "But anyhow you are
it, then. You say he is a halfbreed?"
"Yes, he's a halfbreed, an' he's got a putty always looking for a scrimmage ~ith bad redgood education,_too. He goes by ther name of skins or white outlaws. I hardly thin k t"ou could
Cop-per Jack, as I said, an' ther looks of him live in · peace unle~s you were doing something of
oughter be enough to convince any one that he the kind all the time."
ain't no good. If there had been three or four
"Probably not, little girl," and the young deadmore men at home we might have cleaned up shot lapghed lightly. ' 1Excitement is what keeps
some of the redskins. But as it was, they was me gomg, and I am always ready for a nything
shootin' a little too- strong for us, an' we didrt't that turns up. Of course, I want to do . what
dare ter foller 'em up, so they, got away. But good I can, too, and if cleaning out outlaw bands
say! was you folks head.in' for Marker Flat?"
and gangs of rascally redskins will help it along
"No, we were not heading-for any place in par- any, I think I will be credited with a large share
·
ticular. We are strangers up this way. So of the work."
The boy now assisted his sweetheart to disMarker Flat is the name of the settlement you
mount, and then all hands set about to putting
belong- to, then?"
"Yes, that's the name, and my name is Ned the camp in shape. The two Chinamen quickly
Dagg-ett. I make my livin' by trappin' an' rais- unloaded the pack-horses they had been leading,
in' all ther stuff I kin on ther piece of ground and at once proceeded to erect the two tents, one
I own. But I do hate bad redskins like pizen, of which was occupied as a sleeping quarters by
an' it seems there's lots of 'em to be found. Ther the girls, and the other in the same capacity by
Sioux is ab'out ther worst of 'em, an' this here the male members of the party.
band, I s'pose, has got together jest for ther purNed_ Daggett having seen to his horse, stood
pose of- goin' around an' makin' raids like what watchmg them as they worked away. When be
they done at noon to-day. I'm sorry you have had seen to his own horse and that of his sweetgot ther gals with yer, an' there ain't more of heart, Young Wild West waited for Cheyenne
yer, 'cause if we was ter go back to ther settle- Charlie, who was tying hls wife's horse to a tree
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a few yards distant, to get through. As the scout
came up a minute or two later the boy said:
"Well, Charlie, let's climb up to the top of the
hill again and take a look around. It generally
seems that after.meeting one person after going
all day long without seeing one, others come
along."
''Yes, I was thinkin' about that very thing,
'Wild," the scout answered, with a nod, as he
brushed back his long, raven hair and ,gave the
ends of his mustache a twist, a habit of his when
agreeing to what the young deadshot said.
The two climbed leisurely to the trail, and at
once looked in the direction Ned Daggett had
come from. But there was nothing in the form
of a hq_man being to be seen, so they turned
their eyes in another dfrection. Suddenly Young
Wild West gave a start and exclaimed:
"There you are, Charlie! ··A band of redskins,
as I live! I wonder if they can be the Sioux that
raided the store in the settlement?"
"I'll bet all I')'Il worth that they are, Wild," the
scout declared, his eyes flashing. "Great gimlets! this is what I call luck, an' no mistake!"
The two now drew back so they might not
run the risk of being seen by the band of Indian:;,
which was fully a mile distant. Wild and Charlie knew pretty well that they could hardly have
been observed by them, for there was a big
rock ove1· which they had been compelled to look
in order to see them.
''Mr. Daggett," our he1·0 called out, as he leaned over the edge of the hill, "come up here."
"All right, Young Wild West," was the quick
. reply, and the trapper lost no time in obeying.
"Look over- there," Wild said, pointing between
an opening among the rocks at the band of
riders.
,
/
"Thunder!" exclaimed Daggett. "Redskins, as
I live! Say, Young Wild West, them is ther ones
what made ther raid."
"All right, Mr. Daggett," and the boy smiled
coolly. "Just as soon as we have supper we will
strike out and get on the trail of that gang. We
won't have very far to go, either, for if you will
notice, they are heading this way all the time.
They are looking for some spot to camp for the
time. It may be that they have a sort of headquarters in these bills somewhere. But we will
find out all about it inside of two or three hours,
and don't you forget it."
They then returned to the camp. Wild told
the girls how they had seen the band of Sioux,
,i;o Daggett did not venture to speak until he had
finished.
"This is what I call good news," he then declared, nodding to the girls. "I didn't think we
was goin' ter git 'em so soon, but Young Wild
West says it's goin' ter be easy, an' whether it
is or not, I'm goin' ter stick till ther thing is
over with. l want ter see Copper Jack, ther
renegade, strung up, an' then I'll be satmfied.
He's responsible for ther whole business, an' I
know it. Them redskins wouldn't ' have 'brains
enough, or they wouldn't have dared ter plan sich
a raid. They knowed jest where ter come, an'
they done their work mighty quick an' then got
away.
~
"Maybe I will be able to help you catch him,
J,lr. Daggett," Arietta answered, with a smile.
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"You!" and the trapper looked at her in astonishment.
"Yes, why not? You don't suppose I am afraid
of the renegade, do you? Why, I have met many
of them, and I have always got the best of them,
too, if they opposed me."
Daggett looked at the rev~lvers that hung from
the belts of the ,g irls and gave a nod of satisfaction.
"Well, I reckon they wouldn't be carryin' their •
hardware if they didn't know how ter use it," he
declared.
Wing Wah, the cook, had already kindled a
fire and was busily preparing the evening meal.
Young Wild West walked over to him and, with
a nod of auproval, said:
"You can just hurry it along a little, Wing.
We want tfl get on the trail of the redskins before
it gets dark."
"Allee light,' Misler Wild," came the cheerful
reply, and then the other Chinaman looked over
and remarked:
"Me blother allee samee velly muchee slow,
Misler Wild. He no hully uppee."
"Never mind, Hop," was the quick retort. "YolL
let your brother alone and look after your own
affairs. This is no time for any funny business."
"Funny business, yer say?" spoke up Ned Daggett, who had followed the young deadshot. "Yer
don't mean ter say there's much fun in them
heathens, do yer?"
"Well. there's a whole Jot in that one, Mr. Daggett. That fellow is Hop Wah, generally known
as our clever Chinee. He is a genuine magician,
and the magic tricks he can perform would no
.iloubt amaze you. After we get through with
tl:e redskins we will stop at the settlement OVE:r
mght and then probably Hop will give an exhibition there and make you and the rest of the
people living there open their eyes. He certainly
can give a very good entertainment, and speaking of fun, well, he certainly is full of it."
"M~ velly smartee Chine," Hop spoke up, smiling blandly at the trapper. "Me gottee uncle in
China whattee velly gleat magician, and me allee
samee likee my uncle."
"Well, I'll be blamed!" exclaimed Daggett, acting as though he did not 1rnow whether to believe what he had heard or no.
"You no gittee blamee for whatee me do," Hop
declared, innocently. "Me takee allee lat."
"Yer will, eh? Well, I won't say no more,
the,n. But I'm mighty anxious ,ter see yer show
some of your magic tricks."
"Maybe me showee you some velly nicee tlicks
after suppee."
"1 don't know about that. I reckon I'm goin' with Young Wild West ter hunt for ther
Injuns."
I
"Misler Wild no wantee you go, so be. He·
takee Misler Charlie and um lest stay light here
till ley comee back. Me knowee lat velly well."
"How about that, Young Wild West?" the
trapper asked, looking at our hero, questioningly.
"Well, I reckon Hop is about right. Charlie
will go with me, and the rest ,o f you can stay
right here until we come back and make a report. If we find that the Sioux pitcn their camp
anywhere close to us, we'll earn what we can by
spying on them, and then come back here. Then
some time before morning we will -iive them a
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store in the settlement of Marker Flat. Charlie
followed the young deadshot's example, and sati~fied that ev.en though any one passed close to the
spot they would fail to detect the presence of the
animals, they made ready to o;roceed upon the
camp on foot. Creeping from rock to rock, they
kept on until they were within about twenty feet
of a redskin who was walking up and down, his
blanket thrown over his shoulder and a rifle in
his hand. The brave was scarcely more than
thirty feet from the rest of the crowd that was
gathered about the blazing- fire. Wild and Charlie
knew very weU that he had been placed . there
as a sentinel, but they could easily judge that
whoever had put the redskin on guard could not
have feared the approach of any one, or he would
have placed him further away, so that in case
anything happened he would have a good chance
to give the alarm. Our two friends cared nothing
for the Indian sentinel, so they simply crouched
behind a rock and took in all that was to be
seen. They counted the figures sitting and standCilAPTER IL-Wild and Charlie Meet With Bad ing about the fire, and found them to number
Luck.
twelve. The sentinel made thirteen, an: unlucky
number, as some might say. The halfbreed was
rode
Charlie
Cheyenne
and
West
Young Wild
there, for they picked him out the first thing.
along in the direction they had seen the Indians
This individual was attired in a well-worn bucklong
very
not
was
it
and
going before supper,
hunting-suit that was greas y and so dirty
skin
o
s
·
got
before they struck the ti-ail. When it
it was of a deep-brown shade. His hair,
that
objects
see
dark that they were no longer able to
was jet-black, had , no ·doubt, been very
which
plainly, Wild turned to the scout and said:
had been cut off squarely at the ends
but
long,
"Well, Charlie, now I reckon we had better j~s~ abo~t even with_ the collar· of his shirt, thus
slow down a little. It may be that we will come g1vmg- him what might be called a distinctive
upon them in a hurry, for there are lots of bends appearance. The villain was standing so the light
in this gulch, and they would keep us from of the fire fell full upon him, and Wild and his
seeing the camp-fire, if they have lighted one."
partner, Charlie, sized him up quickly enough.
"That's right, Wild," Charlie answered, and he The redskins under the renegade's command
promptly brought his horse clown to a walk.
In this way they· kfil)t on for perhaps twenty were, for the most part, attired in the fashion
minutes, and then suddenly, as they rounded a of fighthig braves. As many as half a dozen
rather sharp turn, they beheld the light of a fire lances with the gaudy colors attached to them
were stacked close to the fire, which told very
Aomething like a hundred yards ahead.
"Whoa, Spitfire!" said Young Wild West, in a plainly that they must have prepared themselves
low tone of voice, as he reined in his sorer! stal- to start out and make war upon~ the palefaces.
But such a small number made it seem ridiculous.
lion.
Cheyenne Charlie brought his horse to a halt They had their war-paint on, too, and when
at the same time, and then they both dismounted. Cheyenne Charlie . noticed this he nudged Wild
"Well, we have found them, Charlie," the young and whispered:
"A . fine lot of redskins to put -up a fight, ain't
deadshot said, with a satisfied nod.
"We sartinly have, Wild," was ·the reply. "What they, Wild?"
"Well, they would no doubt make out all right
are you goin' ter do now, leave ther horses here
so long as they were not opposed to very much,"
an' go ahead on foot?"
"That's just what we'll do. We are so close to was the reply. ·"But say, Charlie do you see the
them that it may be possible that some of them pile of stuff they have over against that flat
heard us coming, only our horse_s were at a rock? That is the plunder tlrey took from the
store they raided."
walk."
"Yes, I noticed it, Wild. They have got quite
"I don't think they heard us comin', Wild,"
and Cheyenne Charlie shook his head in a posi- a lot, too, an' they seem ter have a couple of extive sort of. way. "Most likely they ~ould be ex- tra horses."
" Well, they needed them, no doubt, t·o •help
pectin' some ·o ne ter follet 'em, but · not so soon.
· They knowed putty well that there wasn't more carry away their booty. But I reckon they won't
than three or four men in ther settlement when carry it much further. I have half a notion to
_
ther raid was made, an' that it wasn't likely that tackle them right now."
"Je!!t say 'ther word ~n' I'm with yer, Wild."
they would start· after 'em until they got some
"Well, I think it would be better for us to go
help. You kin bet they ain't expectin' any one so
back and then come along later in the night with
·
·
soon."
Wild nodded, showing that he agreed with his Jim and Ned Daggett. There is no need of runcompanion. Then he led his horse into a con- ning a risk of being shot or even being shot at."
The scout nodded, showing that he thoroughly
venient niche ·a.nd took the precaution of tying
him, since there was no telling but that there agreed with his young leaner. The two remained
might be more redskins who were following up there for fu.lly five minutes longer, and then Wild
those who had made the successful raid upon the gave a nod and crept away from the rock. Just
surprise and take them prisoners. There may be
quite a scrimmage in doing it, but you can bet
we'll win out."
"Anything you say will go, as far as I 'm concerned/' Daggett declared.
The sun was about half an hour high when they
sat down to supper, and it was not long before
Young Wild West and Che yenne Charlie finished
eating. Then after giving the a ssurance that
they would not be gone longer than three hours
at the most, unless something happened to them,
the young deadshot and the scout saddled their
horses and, mounting, rode away from the camp.
Shortly after they had gone the clatter of hoofs
sounded and all hands turned their eyes down
the ravine. The next moment a horse and rider
appeared, and then all saw that it was an Indian
squaw who was r iding straight for the camp.
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as the scout had started to follow him the clatter
of hoofs sounded in the direction they had come
from. Both were surprised, and quickly concealed
themselves. Then as they looked through the darkness they saw two horses coming· at a gallop. But
as they drew close to them they noticed that they
were riderless. Straight for the camp the horses
came, and when they were within probably twenty feet of the hiding two, Young Wild West gave
a violent start and exclaimed:
"They are our horses, Charlie!"
"Blamed if they ain't. Great gimlets!" cried
the scout, as he made a move to rush out to try
· and catch the two animals. But the boy quickly
caught him by the arm and pulled him back.
''.That won't do, Charlie. Just keep cool now.
Something is going to happen. Somebody untied
our horses and started them this way for a purpose. See, the redskins have caught the horses
now."
Sure enough, the Indians, who had heard the
two riderless horses approaching, had seized them
now, and they appeared to be much puzzled. B-t1t
at the same time the majority of them were on
the alert, and they were skulking around, holding
their weapons in readiness for an attack. Young
Wild Wes.t and his partner remained crouching
behind a big bouider, both wondering what was
going to happen next. It was not long they had
to wait, for su<ldenly more hoofbeats were heard
from below them. The next instant a cry sounded, and then they knew that more Indians were
approaching. It must have been a signal, for
one of the braves in the camp quickly answered
it . in the same manner. and then some of them
advanced a little from the camp, holding their
rifles ready to shoot. On came the ho'tses Wild
and Charlie had heard, and a few seconds later
four 1:edskin horsemen rode up and halted within a hundred feet of them, leaving them penned
·
in ·between the two forces.
"Take· it easy, Charlie," Wild whispered, as he
laid his hand gently upon the scout's shoulder.
"The four redskins either saw us as we rode
through the gulch, or they found our horses. They
know pretty well that we are right here, so I
reckon we have got to 'be mighty careful what we
do now."
"I understand, Wild. I'll wait an' do exactl y as
you do. That's good enough, ain't it?"
"I reckon it is, Charlie. Now, then, just keep ·
still and keep your eyes open."
The four redskins remained sitting in the saddle, not riding a foot further. One -of them called
out something in the Sioux language, and as
Wild and Charlie both understood it quite well
they discovered that they really had been seen as
they were riding through the gulch. The Sioux
brave was telling the others about it, and warning
them to be on the watch. Quite a conversation
was held, and our two friends lying there behind
the boulder knew for a certainty now t hat they
were placed in a very dangerous position. When
they heard one of the four Sioux tell the others
to creep out and search for the two palefaces
who were surely hiding close at hand, they got
ready for 'business.
It was very da1·k now, especially under the
edge of the cliff, so Wild and Charlie had to depend more upon their hearing than their eyesight.
They saw the four newcomers dismount and lead
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their horses along, and then they knew that it
Was quite likely that they would approach in the
usual stealthy manner of a redskin. This meant
that they had to be on their guard on both sides.
One thing Wild kept well in mind, and that was
that his horse and · that of the scout's had been
seized and were tied to a scraggy pine close to
whe1·e the redskins' horses were. He felt that the
best chance they had of making their escape was
to run straight into the camp and try and get the
horses. Since ther~ were thirteen of them there
and only four on the other side, it ·was hardly
likely that any of the redskins would think they
would make such a move as this, but would expect
them to run the other way, if they ran at all.
Wild waited until he heard a sound to the left.
He knew that one of the four redskins had got
closer than any of the others from the opposite
·
direction.
He touched Charlie gently and gave a pull at
the same time upon his sleeve, which meant for
him to follow. Then he started to creep cautiously behind the boulder, straight toward the camp.
Charlie did not hesitate to follow him, for he was
ready to go anywhere when Young Wild West
was in the lead. The two crept along for a distance of probably eight feet, and then Wild was
conscious of the fact that a redskin was within
reaching distance of him. He could hear the
breathing of the Sioux, but could not see him in
the darkness. Clutching his heavy revolver by
the barrel the boy waited. In less than ten seconds the head and shoulders of a redskin showed
themselves within two feet of him. Thud! The
butt of the heavy revolver came down squarely
upon the Sioux's skull. Then Young Wild West
sprang to is feet, at the same time exclaimi;ng:
"Come, Charlie, follow me!"
A savage yell sounded as the two made a bolt
through the darkness in the attempt to reach
their horses. Crack! crack! Two shots were fired
at them, 'but the bullets went wild. Our hero
had changed the revolver to its proper po!lition
in his hand now, and as he saw one of th ~ Sioux
dangerously close to him, and ready to c' harge
a rifle, he fired. Down went the redsk in. The
boy leaped over a rock and reached his horse in
a jiffy. Charlie ·was right after him, but unfortunately he stumbled and fell flat upon his
face. The redskins were yelling like so many
fiends· now, and Wild knew that if he waited a
second more than he was compelled to he would
have little chance of getting away. He made his
decision quickly, .and severing the rope that held
his horse to the tree he swung himself into the
saddle and away he went at a wild gallop through
the darkness, leaving Cheyenne Clfarlie behind.
But he did not mean to go very far. He was
simply trying to make the redskins believe he
was, and then h_e-meant to come back on foot .and
rescue his partner.
If he should choose to go back to his own
camp he must leave the gulch and in some other
way get there, for it would be out of the question to think of getting through now with so
many· redskins to bar the -way. ,On went the boy,
the clatter of the sorrel's hoofs echoing through
the gulch. Not until he had gone fully a quarter
of a mile did he come to a halt. Then he looked
back, hoping that, after all, Charlie might have
got upon,· his horse and followed him. But he
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could hear nothing 'that would indicate that such
a thing had happened, so he shook_ his he~d sa~ly
and ten turned his horse back agam, keepmg him
at a walkr.
.
"I hardly think they have dared to harm Charlie," he. muttered, under his breath. "I know redskins so well that I can almost tell exactly what
they will do. Most likely if nothing occurred to
prevent them, they would put him ·out of the
way and torture him before they did it. But they
would wait a while, I am sure. I will just go
back there now, and if I don't find a way to save
Charlie my name is not Young· Wild West."

CHAPTER III.-Jim, Arietta and Hop Leave
the Camp.
The. appearance of the squaw was so unexpected to them that Jim Dart and his companions
looked at her in amazement . If it' had l:>een an
orclinarY -Sioux brave who had riclden up they
woultl not have been much surpriseu. But to see
a squaw, who was attired in all tl,e finery of the
barbaric period of her race, was quite enough to
make them wonder what it all meant. The newcomer cli<.1 not seem to fear them in the least,
but brought her pony to a halt right close to the
camp-fire.
"Me friend," she said, a s she slipped lightly
from· the back of her steed. "Me Fleet Fawn; .me
follow Big Hawk. See fire here an<.I think he
come here. Big Hawk no here?"
"No, Big Hawk isn't here," Jim Dart answered.
The Siou:it maiden shook her head and then
turned a s though to mount her pony again.
"Hold on, Fleet Fawn," Arietta spoke up, as
she stepped over and took her by the arm. "Don't
be in a .hurry, but tell us something about yourself. I s Big Hawk your husband?"
"No, paleface maiden," and the girl shook her
head·. "Me be Big Hawk's squaw when the moon
gets round again in the east. But Big Hawk
want to fight the palefaces, and Fleet Fawn no
want him to do that. He come away to meet
the bad Sioux, and me follow him."
"Oh, I understand now, and I can tell yo·u about
where Big Hawk has gone. But you had better
stay right here with us, for two of our friends
are out looking for the bad Indians, and they
might mistake you for one of them and shoot
you."
· Fleet Fawn looked surprised, and became just
a little uneasy.
.
"Stay right here with us," Arietta went on. "I
think we will be able to help you find your lover
and possibly 'tve may induce him to give up the
notion of fighting the palefaces."
The girl looked about the campJ and finally her
eyes rested upon Ned Daggett.
"The palefaces will kill Big Hawk if he fights
them," she declared.
"See here, gal," the trapper answered, as he
arose and stepped over to her, "I reckon you sorter know me, 'cause I've seen you afore. I know
Big Hawk, too. He's a young chief what's always been a putty square sort of a redskin, as
far as I've knowed. It can't be possible that he's
,tarted out ter join in with ther gang what
cleaned out ther store at ther settlement to-day

an' killed their owner. I never thought he was a
friend of Copper Jack's, ther renegade."
Fleet Fawn shook hei· head, signifying that she
was unable to make a reply.
. "How many was with Big Hawk?" the trapper
went on to ask.
"Three braves," the Sioux maiden answered.
"Four of 'em all together, eh? An' most likely
they've struck ther trail an' have gone ter find
ther bunch of redskins what done ther dirty trick
to-day. If that's ther case, Young Wild West an'
Cheyenne Charlie will sartinly see 'em afore they
git to where they're goin'. Gal, I wouldn't give
much for your redskin lover if he undertakes ter
fight with Youn1t Wild West an' his pard. But
as Miss Arietta says, t her best thing you kin do
is ter stay right her!'?. There ain't no need of you
gittin' shot."
No doubt Fleet Fawn understood enough of
what was said to her to realize that she would be
in danger if she went any further. It was not
dark yet, but soon would be, and then she might
be mistaken fo1· a Sioux brave and be shot down
by the palefaces who were hunting them. She
thought for a moment and then turning to Arietta, gave a nod and said:
"Fleet Fawn will stay here. She thanks the
palefaces for being kind to her. Maybe · she
will find Big Hawk to-morrow and make him stop
fighting the palefaces. Then when the moon gets
big and round she will become his squa w and ,be
happy."
.
"All right, Fleet Fawn. I think you have decided wisely," Arietta a11swered . "Hop, just take
care of this pony."
"Allee light, Missee Alietta," the clever Chinee
answered. "Me fixee velly muchee quickee, so
be."
The Indian maiden did not even watch him as
he took the poni, but choosing a spot in the
shadows, she sat down and remained perfectly
silent, The girls drew around her and tried to
engage her in conversatio n, but for some little
time she refused to say a word. Finally she became in a better mood and then quite a conversation was held. The more she talked the better
English she spoke, which told that she had been
making it appear that she was of the old style
Indians, and had not been educated to the ways
of the whites. But her attire suggested this also,
so there was really nothing strange in her manner, after all. She admitted that she had attended a school, and that she could read and write
and when Arietta asked her why she had donned
the barbaric costume, her reply was that it was
because her lover had started on the warpath. He
had jumped back to barbarism, and she thought
it necessary to follow his example.
"Well, you certainly have a costume there that
wo~ld bring a big sum of money, Fleet Fawn,"
Arietta declared, as she looked at the girl, admiringly. "You have a knife hanging to your
belt, too. How about a gun?"
"Me got no gun," the girl declared. "Me always want a good knife. That is enough."
"A squaw knows how to use a knife, too, an'
you kin bet on that," Daggett said, lowering his
voice as he nodded to Jim. "I'll bet if that one
was ter find out that ther young chief she's after
was sweet on another squaw she wouldn't be long
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the redskins. Using all his caution, he proceeded
rather slowly, and when he was close enough to
hear the voices of the redskins, he paused and
listened. But he could not yet distinguish the
words, though some one was talking in very g-ood
English. He knew this must l:>e Copper Jack,. the
renegade, so he determined to get a little closer
and hear what he was saying. It happened that
the redskin camp had been formed close to the
south side of the gulch. Rocks of various sizes
were scattered at the foot of the steep descent,
and Wild took advantage of it and rapidly neared
the spot. Closer and closer he got, and presently
he came to a halt behind a big, gray rock that
had the shape of a little house with a sloping roof.
Peering from behind this, he was able to count
the inmates of the camp.
"The fire was not burning -very brightly at the
time, but still there was light enough for him
to see all that was going on. He.found that there
were sixteen of them before, one · of them being
the halfbreed renegade. But he was already
aware that there had been thirteen before the
four newcomers arrived, so this meant that one
of them must be on guard at the other side of the
camp. Just why it was that no one was watching on .this side seemed to puzz.le him slightly:
"Perhaps they think that I was bound to get
away and do not think of such a thing as me coming back," he muttered. "But where is Charlie?
That is what I'd like to know just now."
The fact was that Wild had been unable to see
anything of the scout so ,far, and he moved hie
position slightly, so he might get a better view,
and then took another look. This time he was
successful, for he saw what he knew must be
the scout lying close to a big rock where the
shadows were deep. He kept his eyes fixed upon
the object until he saw it moving, and then satisfied that it really was Charlie, his heart gave a
bound, for he knew he was still alive and that the
redskins were holding him a prisoner. Just as if
they wanted to show the spying boy that his
partner. really was alive and unharmed, two of
the redskins talked with Copper Jack l'or a minute or two, and then all three walked over to the
big rock and, stopping, lifted their helpless prisoner out into the full glare of the fireiight. Wild
craned his neck eagerly, and when he saw that
Charlie seemed to be all right and that nothing
like a wound showed on his person, he nodded
grimly and muttered:
"Well, I reckon I'll save you, Charlie, even if
I have to get my rifle at work and shoot down
every redskin before me. But it Vl'.ill be a great
deal better to use a little strategy about it, and
I think I have a fair chance to work it that way,
for it seems that this side of the camp isn't being
watched. All right, old pard, you are taking it
very cool, and that's the way to do it. You know
that I wouldn't go very far and leave you to your
fate."
Having given expression to his feelings for
the helpless scout, the young deadshot quietly
slipped around the queer-shaped r.ock and started
to work his way still closer to the redskin camp.
The Sioux were talking among themselves, their
Rescue.
CHAPTER IV.-Wild to the
gibberish soundirig quite natural to Wild, for he
Bent on rescuing Cheyenne Charlie, no matter was used to that sort of thing, having experihow much risk he had to run to do it, Young enced more than one adventure with Indians of
Wild West continued on toward the camp and that particular race. The one he watched the

in stickin' that knife between his ribs. It's ther
way of Injuns, yer know."
Dart gave a nod, for he was ready to ag~ee
with him , since he knew the . nature of redskms
pretty well. Fleet Fawn got more at her ease
as the girls talked with her. The time flitted by
and presently an hour had ela.psed since Young
Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie had set out to
take the trail · of the band of Sioux. Somehow,
Jim Dart seemed to think it nearly time they
came back.
"It runs in my head that the y didn't have to
go very far before they overtook the redskins,"
he declared, looking at the trapper.
"Oh, I think they must have had ter · go quite a
distance," was the reply.
"Well, Wild said they would be back in two or
three hours. We will wait until three hours have
elapsed, and if they don't show up then I mean
to go and look for them." .
"And I will go with you, Jim," Arietta spoke
up.
" What!" cried the trapper, in amazement.
"Ther gal goin' with yer, Jii;n! She don't mean
it, does she?"
"I reckon· she does," was the reply. "When
Arietta says a thing she usually means•it."
"Well, I 'ain't got nothin' more ter say."
From that time until another hour had elapsed
the camp was very quiet, though Jim seemed to
be rather nervous and occasionally took a stroll
around. Then Arietta began to show signs of
impatience. She, too, got up and began walking
about, occasionally listening to hear if any one
was approaching. In this way the third hour
passed. Then as Jim Dart looked at his watch, he
exclaimed:
. "Well, I am going to see what•has become o:f
Wild and Charlie. Arietta, if you are still of a
mind to go with me, you can get ready. Hop will
·
saddle your horse for you."
"Me do lat velly m1,1chee quickee," the Chinaman declared, as he sprang to his feet and ran
over to where the horses were nibbling at the
luxuriant gtass.
In a very few minutes Arietta's horse was
ready. Jim was waiting for her and the girl
quickly mounted, and waving her hand to An·n a
·
and Eloise, said:
"You can entertain Fleet Fawn until I get
back girls. It may be that we won't have to go
very' far before we meet them coming back. But
if we don't we will keep on going until we find
.
wher.e they are."
- "That's right," Dart declared, and then he, too,
two.
waved his hand and away went the
They had scarcely got out of sig.ht in the darkness when a third horse started in the same direction. On its back was Hop Wah.· He, too, felt as
though he must go in search of ,Wild and Charlie.
"Well, that beats all!" Ned Daggett declared,
nodding to the girls in the camp. "l reckon this
means that I have got ter take care of things
here, an' you kin bet all you're worth I'll do it,
too."
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most was Copper Jack, the renegade. This fellow seemed to possess a wonderful control over
the redskin band, though there was a young chief
there who seemed to regard him as his superior,
and that was all. As Wild got to within twenty
feet of the very spot where the scout was sitting
on the ground, he turned his gaze upon the young
chief.
It happened just then that Copper Jack said
something- to him, and the rather stiff nod that
came from the chief caused Wild to keep his
eyes fixed upon him until the renegade turned his
head. When this was done he saw an angry
gleam show in the chief's eyes, and then he knew
that he was not altogether in favor of being led
by the halfbreed. Another thing about the chief
was that he did not have his war-paint on, while
the rest were all daubed with red clay and blqe
and yellow paint. Some of them were naked
to the waist, too, and were g·reased with black
daubs here and ,there upon their breasts. One
old fellow, who had a face on him that looked as
though it had been mashed flat at some time and
failed to come back into its normal position again,
seemed to be eager to have the white captive
killed, for he was going abo·ut among the rest
talking excitedly and poking a spear in the direction of the scout. Finally he went so far as to
give the helpless man a prick with the spear.
Then Char lie rolled over and called out, aniril y:
"You copper-faced galoot! If I was only free
for about two minutes I'd git up an' clean you out
in a jiffy.
At this the renegade stepped over and pu!led
the ugly faced redskin aside, at the same time
saying:
"Don't you be in a hurry about this torturing
business. We'll wait until the messenger I sent
out to look for this fellow's friends comes back.
"Ugh!" exclaimed the ugly faced Sioux.
But he nodded and reluctantly went over and
sat upon the ground.
"What do you think about it, Big Hawk?" the
renegade said, after a pause, as he turned to the
young chief, who was standing near a tree, his
arms folded across his breast.
"Big Hawk think that Copper Jack make heap
much mistake when he kill the storekeeper," was
the reply.
"You do, eh?"
"Yes, Copper Jack."
"Well, what was we g-oing to do about it? If
we hadn't shot him he would certainly have
cleaned up some of us. He had a gUn in each
hand and was banging away like anything. It
was mighty lucky that none of the bullets hit us
as it was. We made up our minds to go and raid
the store, and the only way to do it was to
kill him."
"Copper Jack could catch the storekeeper and
tie him," declared Big Hawk, shaking his head.
"That's what you say. Why didn't you come
around and help, so you could have done that
yourself? You was willing to have your braves
help me make the raid, but you was. afraid to
show up yourself."
"Big Hawk no afraid of anything," declared the
young chief, as he stepped up a little closer and
leaned his head forward, glaring angrily into the
face of the renegade.
"You ain't afraid of anything, eh ?I'

"No."
"Well, if you keep fooling around me I reckon
I'll make you afraid of something, and don't you
fo get it. I ain't going to stand no fooling from
any Sioux redskin in the whole country. I wouldn't care if old Sitting Bull was to come right here
now and put his oar in. I'm half white and half
red, and I 'reckon I know something a·bout both
1·aces. 1'here ain't no man living that can rule
me, and those that don't want me to rule them
had better sneak away as quick as they've a mind
to. The fact is, Bjg- Hawk, if you ·don't like the
way I've done things and the way I'm doing 'em
now, you can pack up your duds and take your
pony and light put."
This was very interesting to Young Wild West,
and he listened eagerly. If trouble could be started among the redskins he would have all the better chance to rescue the scout. But it seemed
that Big Hawk was inclined to -give in to the villain, fo~ he turned and walked away. Copper
Jack grmned as though he had scored a triumph,
and then. he came over close to where the group
of redskins had surrounded, Cheyenne Charlie.
Wild held a revolver in .his hand and as he looked
at the sc?wling- fac~ of the renegade his finger
played with the trigger. Doubtless, if Copper
Jack had even so much as kicked the helpless man
the young deadshot would have shot him for
h~ did not like the _looks of him, and despised
him more than he did any of the Sioux.
"I suppose you heard what I was sayin' to the
chief," the villain said, as he touched the scout
on the leg with the toe of his boot. "I want you
to know th~t you ain't goin' to be killed very soon.
Of course, if I see my way clear I'm goin't to let
the redskins have their way. But that won't be
just yet. I've got a few things to attend to before that happens."
"I reckon you want to git hold of ther money
that was stole from ther store, if yer ain't got
it Jet," Cheyenne Charlie retorted, boldly_. ,
Oh, I reckon I've got my share of the money "
'
was the reply.
"You're jest ther kind of a galoot I'd put down
as wantin' to g-it more than your share "
"Is that so? Well, you needn't bother your
head telling me what you think about me."
"It. ain't bothe1:in' me none to tell yer, so that's
all right. But if you know when you're wise
rou'll untie me an' let me go right away, Jest
cause I happened ter come along this way an'
se(;l you all' ther re,dskins here, an' •got off my
horse ter creep up an' see what was goin' on
don't say that I was goin' ter interfere with yer'
'
does it?"
"No, that's right," Copper Jack answered. "But
I want to find out ~ that's the way it was. Anyhow, the fellow -with you got away, and if my
m~ssenger comes ,back a_nd tells me you wasn't
with a gang that s lookmg for us I might let
you go."
"Well, if you don't let me go putty quick maybe somethin' wiU happen to yer," the scout declared.
"Let it happen, then," was the defiant retort.
"Yer brought me out here in ther light of ther
fire as though you meant ter do somethin'," Charlie said, after a pause. "What's ther matter with
untyin' my feet an' lettin' me set down? I'd
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promise yer I won't try ter run away unless I git
a mighty good chance."
"Chuck him over there by that rock and keep
a good watch.. on him," the renegade said, not
noticing the scout's remark.
A couple of the Indians nodded, and then Cheyenne Charlie was seized rather roughly and
dragged bac~ to the spot wh~re he had_ been wh1::n
Wild saw him hauled out rnto the hght. This
suited the young deadshot all the better, for if he
could manage to cause the two Sioux braves who
were watching Charlie to move away for a short
time he might creep around the rock and cut him
loose. Meanwhile, Big Hawk had been talking
earnestly with half a dozen of the Sioux. It was
evident that he was inciting them against the
half-breed leader. This did not go unnoticed
by Copper Jack, for now and then he would look
at the bunch and scowl. He walked over to a
rock and sat down upon it, and after lighting a
black-loking pipe, continued to keep a watch on
the whispering redskins. It was not until he
saw three others move over to the bunch that he
said anything.
"See here, Big Hawk," he exclaimed, a s he
leaped to his feet and pulled a gun from his belt,
"if you're tryin' to make trouble in this here
camp you had better light out. I want you to
know that I'm leader here and things is goin'
to be done' my way."
The rest of the Sioux moved after him, even to
the two who were keeping a guard over the
scout. Wild saw his opportunity, and without
waiting a moment he crept around the rock, and
the next instant his hand was upon Charlie's
ankle. Pulling his -knife, he quickly severed the
rope that held his feet together and then he
caught hold of botb ankles and dragged him
around behind the rock. It wa;, but the work of
a moment for him to cut his hhands free. Charlie had been startled at first, but he realized
right away. who it was, so he gripped his rescuer's hand and nodded without saying a word.
So interested were the redskins in the row that
was under way, that Wild and the scout got to
the sorrel stallion before the escape was discovered. .As the savage yells rang out the young
deadshot leaped into the saddle. Then Charlie
quickly g-ot up behind him and away they went,
looking for a place to get out of the gulch.

CHAPTER V.-Big Hawk Reforms.

It took Young Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie some little time to find a way out of the gulch.

The result was that it was considerably more
than three hours from the·time they left the camp
until they came in sight of it again. The campfire was burning brightly, and when they rode
up close and halted, Wild called out:
"Hello!"
"Hello!" came the reply, but it was not Jim
Dart's voice, as they both expected.
"We have got back," our hero said, and then
he started the 'horse forward and quickly rode
into the firelight.
There stood Ned Daggett and Anna and Eloise,
while Win~ Wah could be seen leaning against a
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tree, sound asleep, with the Indian girl in a
stooping position close to the fire.
"What's the matter here?" Wild asked, as he
quickly dismounted and ran toward the trapper.
"Where is Jim and Arietta?"
"They went out to look for you," was the reply. "Hop Wah started aftey 'em, too. Didn't yer
meet 'em as you was comin' back?"
"No, but there is nothing surprising in tr.at.
We didn't come back the way we went. But how
long have they been gone?"
"Somethin' ove1· half an hour, I reckon."
"Well, that's too bad,'' and Wild shook his head,
showing that he ff!lt uneasy over it.
"It sartinly is too bad," Cheyenne Charlie declared, shrugging hfa shoulders. "Jest like as not
they'll ride on through ther gulch an' run across
ther redskins. Yer see," and he . nodded to Daggett, "we had ter come back by another way. We
had no chan ce ter git through by t her way we
went, an' •! had ter leave my horse with ther red-skins."
"How was that, Charlie ?" Anna asked, excitedly. "Did they catch you?"
"I reckon they did, gal. They had me foul, too.
But Wild got me away from 'em, ther same as
he always does."
Then in his own wav Charlie related all that
had happened.
·
"Lost your horse an' your rifle an' guns an'
knife. That's too bad!" exclaimed Daggett.
"Well, don't think that I ain't goin' ter git 'em
back, pard," the scout an swered, auickly, his eyes
flashing.
"We ain't through with that bunch of
redskins yet, are we, Wild?"
"We certainly are not, Charie," the young deadshot answered. "We have got to go and look for
Jim and Arietta rigl1t away."
"An' Hop, too," added tl1e trapper, as thqugh
he thought the Chinaman harl been forgotten.
"Yes, of course. But you can be pretty sur<.
tha,t he will be far enough behind Jim and Arietta
to keep out of clanger if they should happen to
meet the redskins. Hop fa pretty clever, you
know, and if anything does hapnen to them he
will be on hand to help them. But I am not going to let it go at that. I want to get there myself. Now, then, Charlie, I reckon you can borrow Mr. Daggett's horse, for it certainly has had
a pretty good rest. We'll strike out right away.
But hold on a minute!" he exclaimed, as he suddenly turned to the Sioux maiden, who had not
moved a bit since the boy and Charlie had arrived. "Who have we here?"
"A !quaw, lookin' for her redskin lover," Daggett am;wered, quickly.
"Ah! is that so? She must have thought she
couldn't find him to-night or she wouldn't have
stopped here with us."
"It was Arietta who made her stop, Wild,"
Eloise spoke up. "It appears the girl was following her lover to try and turn him from his intention of going on the warpath. He had three
other Indians with him, but in some way she lost
the trail, and seeing our camp-fire, came here."
"He had three _others with him, eh? Well, I
reckon Charlie and I have seen them, then. They
were the redskins who got us in the trouble. One _
of them was a young chief. I heard him called

Big Hawk.''

·
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At this Fleet Fawn raised her eves, quickly,
and looked at the young deadshot.
"You find Big Hawk?" she asked, in a low tohe
of VQice, but showing considerable eagerness.
"Yes; I found him, 'l:>ut I wish I had not," was
the quick reply.· "So he is the rascally redskin
you are after, eh?"
"Fleet Fawn want to make Big Hawk be good
Indian," she declared, shaking her head, her eyes
-flashlnR" with determination.
"Well, I reckon if you want teT make him a
good Injun you have got ter kill him,•i..the scout
declared, smiling ,grimly. "That's ther only way
ter make any redskin good, in my way of think.._
in'."
Fl'eet Fawn did not like this, and she did not
hesitate to bestow a glance upon the speaker to
let him know it. But this had no effect upon
Charlie whatever. His opinion of redskins in general was not much, and even though it was a
young and pretty squaw, he took little or no
stock in her.
"Girls." said Wild, as he turned to go to his
horse, "just keep Fleet Fawn here until we come
back. Don't let her leave on any aceount."
, "Fleet Fawn will stay here," the Sioux maiden
answered, before ~ither Anna or Eloise could
speak. "She no go away. If the Paleface boy
finds Big Hawk he will bring him to me."
"I will bring him to you, if ycu want him,"
Wild answered, and he. made up his mind to do so
if such a thing was possible.
Then, even though the sorrel stallion had covered a Jot of ground so recently, he mounted and
rode away, followed by the scout. This time they
were bent on a different errand, and somehow
both remain~d ,silent for a rather long time, and
were thinking that somethinp: surely would happen to Jim and Arietta. They continued on
through the gulch, pausing now and then. to give
their horses a rest, and at the same time listen
for sounds that might indicate the approach of
some one. But they heard nothing until they
were getting very close to the camp of the redskins. Then the sounds of hoofbeats came to
their ears.
"This way, Charlie," Wild !said, in a low tone
of voice, as he turned his horse toward a group
of rocks close to the side of the gulch. "Some
one i;s coming, and it may be one of those we are
.in search of. The scout gave a .nod and quickly
followed him, and then the two dismounted and
waited. The horse was galloping swiftly, and it
was but a very few seconds before they were able
to see its outline, for the stars were shining
brightly overhead now.
"A redskin!" exclaimed Young Wild West, in a
low voice. "I reckon we'll stop him, Charlie."
"That's right," was the reply.
Then as the. galloping- horse was nearly opposite to them the two suddenly ran out and confronted it.
.
"Halt!" exclaimed Wild, at the same time leveling a revolver at the redskin on the animal's
back.
But instead of obeying, the rider ducked his
head and urged his horse to a faster pace. But
he was not. quick enough to get away, for Young
Wild West was used to that sort of thing, and
without the least hesitation he reached out and
caught tli:e horse by the bridle, at the same time

giving- his "body a mighty swing- upward. It was
a clever thing to do, and before the Indian was
aware of it, Wild was sitting- astride the horse
behind him. Even Cheyenne Charlie was amazed
at the sudden action of our hero, and he looked
in silence as the horse went on down through
the gulch. But it was not far that it went, for r
Wild was pressing · the muzzle of a revolver
against the back of the redskin's head, and it did
not take any coaxing for him to cause the steed
to stop. Having done this, the boy said:
"Now, tnen, just turn .arqund and ride back
to where I met you."
,
"Ugh!" was the reply. "Paleface boy heap
much smart. Jump on Big Hawk's horse very
quick."
"Yes, that's right, redskin. ~o you're Big
Hawk, then?"
"Yes, me :Big Hawk."
"Well, I am Young Wild West."
"Ugh!" and the Indian shrugged his shoulders.
"Young Wild West heap much brave."
"Well, that's all right, Big Hawk. If YOU behave yourself you'U-get off rather easy. l may as
well tell you that Fleet Fawn is at ou:r camp.
She came out to look for yon and try to stop you·
from going on the warpath."
The Sioux chief said not a word to this, but
no doubt he was doing a whole lot of thinking.
When they got back to where Charlie was standing, Wild told his prisoner to dismount, which
he did without delay.
"Just take what hardware he has got, Char11e,"
the boy said, in his cool and easy way. "J hardly think he's in the humor to put . up a fight. It
strikes me that he has had a falling- out with
Oopper Jack and has left the hunch of red.;;kins."
"C!lpper Jack no good,'' declared Big Hawk,
shaking his head.
"We know that well enough "n11r hero declared.
"But see here, Big Hawk, I
t to ask you a
few questions, and I want O _ .o tell the truth
in answering them."
·
"Big Hawk's ,tongue is not crooked," declared
the Sioux, who did not seem to mind it in th'e
least because his we-apons had been taken from
him.
He drew his form to its full height, and threw
out his chest and folded his a1·ms, just as though
he felt himself of no little importance.
"Well, if your_ tongue isn't crooked, you'll certainly tell the truth. Now, then, has Copper
Jack got any prisoners in the camp?"
"Yes."
· Though Wild half expected it, he was surprised
in spite of himself.
"How many, Big Hawk?" he asked, not losing
his coolness.
"Two."
"A boy and a gil'l, ' '1 ?"
"Yes, Young Wild\ .est is right. Big Hawk no
want to keep the palef'ace boy and girl. Copper
Jack tell him if he no like it he could go. Big
Hawk takes his horse and goes. Young Wild
West catches him."
"Well, Charlie," said W 1ld, turning to the
scout, "I reckon this fellow has told u.s the truth.
Jim and Arietta have been caught ·by the Sioux,
and they are now prisoners in the camp."'
"It sartinly is too bad, Wild," the scout deelared, shaking his head. "If they had only
0
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waited a little longer we would have been back
"How far is it to the camp, Big Hawk?"
to ther camp, an' then they wouldn't have start"Maybe a mile," was the reply.
"Just about what I thought. Well, I am i;oing
ed out ter look ,for us."
"Well, it can't be helped, so the only thing we to trust ·you, and you may go with us and help
have got to do is to rescue them. We may as us all you can. Here are your weapons. But
mind you, Big Hawk, if you attempt to play
well make up our minds to do that at once."
treacherous to us I'll shoot you dead in a jiffy."
"Anyhow, Hop is· somewhere around."
"Young Wild West can shoot Big Hawk if he
"Yes, and if we could only locate him I am
sure we wouldn't have much trouble about get- finds he's wrong," was the quick reply.
-... "All right. Now, then, there are your weapons,
ting Arietta and Jim away from the redskins.
hea_.rd enough while you were a prisoner there to so you can get on your horse and come with us."
The Indian placed the revolver and knife back
convince me that Copper Jack will be mighty
careful about harming any prisoners he may into his 'belt, and then quickly vaulted upon the
back of his pony. Wild and Charlie led their
take."
Big Hawk stood in silence near his horse, but horses from behind the rocks and mounted also.
as the scout was gripping the bridle, there was Then all three turned toward the Indian camp,
no chance for him to mount and ride away in a bent upon rescuing the boy and girl who had
hurry, even though he felt like trying it. But been unfortunate enough to be captured by the
the fact was that the redskin had no idea of try- renegade and his Sioux allies.
ing to get away from the two palefaces who had
stopped him. When he left Copper Jack's camp
he had firmly made up his mind to go back to the
reservation and quit the notion of going on the
CHAPTER VI.-Hop Has a Long Wait.
warpath. Probably he may have thought of the
sweetheart he was to marry when the moon grew
Jim Dart and Arietta rode on through the
full, and how she had prevailed upon him to re- gukh, each feeling certain that something of a
main at peace with the palefaces. But, anyhow, serious nature had happened to Young Wild West
he had taken the insults the renegade heaped and Cheyenne Charlie. Behind them at a disupon him, and had mounted his pony and quietly tance of probably a hundred yards came Hop
ridden away. He listened to what Wild and Char- Wah. The clever Chinee had made up his mind
lie were talking about, and when the young dead- not to let them know he was following them, so
shot turned to him and told him he would have be kept his eyes and ears open, and saw to it
to be bound hand and foot while they went to that he did not get too close to them. In this
rescue their friends, he shook his head and ex- manner the three rode on through the gulch, the
claimed:
further they went making them think for certain
"No tie Big Hawk! Me help you get the boy that Wild and Charlie had been captured by the
and girl. Big Hawk no want to fight the pale- Sioux. When they had covered nearly ten miles
faces no mo1·e. He will be a gooli Injun and go \he unexpected happened.
back so he can marry :his sweetheart, Fleet
The fact was that Copper Jack had dispatched
Fawn."
seven of the braves down the gorge in the hope
"Don't ye1· believe a word of what he says,
that the two who had escaped from him might
Wild," the scout declared, shaking his head.
be intercepted. He knew pretty well that they
"Well, I don't know about that, Charlie," was would get out of the gulch as soon as possible,
the reply. "I have an idea that Big Hawk means and that they would most likely turn in the direcwhat he says. Maybe he understands that his tion they had come from. The severi braves were
sweetheart is a prisoner at our camp, and that lying in wait at a point where a descent from
makes him feel as though he ought to do some- above could be made, and it happened that they
thing for us, ao he can meet her and ride away were so well coa.cealed that Jim and Arietta cam11
with her to-morrow."
right upon them before they were aware of it,
The boy did not say that the Indian maiden though, of course, the redskins heard them comwas a willing prisoner, but that was not necesing and were ready for them. Neither Jim nor
sary. If he could impress the Sioux chief any, Arietta had time to fire a shot, for the Sioux
braves sprang upon them, and as their horses
it was all the better.
"Big Hawk tells the truth. He will help Young wer~ going at a walk at the time, they were
Wild West to get the paleface boy and the paleseized and rendered powerless almost before they
face girl," he declared, stoutly.
knew of their danger. But not so with Hop.
"All right, we will give you a chance, then,"
He was a full hundred yards behind, and as he
Wild answered.
turned a bend he was in time to hear the gutThe scou~ shrugged his shoulders, and for the tural voices of the redskins and see them moving
space of a few seconds said nothing. Then he briskly about. The clever Chinee knew right
grunted out something to the effect that if this away that the boy and girl had been surprised
particular redskin could be trusted he would he and captured, so he quickly turned his horse into
one out of a thousand. But Young Wild West un- the shadow of a cliff and waited. The redskins
derstood human nature pretty well, and he had a were jubilant at having captured Jim and Arietta,
way of sizing up an individual by the way they and it must have been that they thought the two
talked, as well as by looking them over. Big who had got away from them had not come in
Hawk had told a pretty straight story right from that direction at all, and that the two they now
the beginning, and he was now well satisfied that had were simply following them. Anyhow, they:
he meant exactly what he said, and that he would decided to wait there no longer, but to return'
stick to them and help them rescue Arietta and at once to the camp and show Copper Jack how
Jim. Turning to the young chief, Wild said:
clever they had been. The boy and girl were tie4
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upon the backs of their own horses, and then in a was not long in being convinced that he was advery .few minutes the seven braves set out with miring the pretty girl who had fallen in his
them at a canter. The moment Hop heard them clutches.
riding away he got upon the back of his cayuse
"Maybe Misler Wild and Misler · Charlie go
and started after them.
backee to um camp and we no see lem," he JUUt. "Lis a!lee samee velly bad business, so be," he tered. ""Velly stlange. Me no knowee whattee
muttered, shaking- his head. "Um ledskins catchee do, so be."
Misler Wild and Misler Charlie, and no~ ley gotTo rescue the prisoners alone would have been
tee Misler Jim and Missee Alietta. Me .velly a difficult task, even for the clever Chinee. If
smartee Chinee and me gottee do velly smartee there had been but one _of them he would have
workee p]etty s~onee, so be. Velly bad business." taken the risk without waiting any longer. He
The Chinaman shook his head sadly, for really knew very well that by exploding- a big cracker
he could not think of how he was going to be and filling the air with smoke he might easily
able to save all four of them. But one thing rush fo1-ward and liberate one and get away durabout him was that he always managed to do ing the excitement that would ensue.
the right thing at the right time, so he depended
But to do it with two was out of the question
upon being able to think of something when he just then. Ho'Yever, if no one came to help him,
got to the redskin camp, and kept on, t~king Hop would try it as a last resort. But he was
care not to get so close that he might be heard_ by going to wait, and he got himself into as comthe redskins. It seemed to be a rather long time fortable a position as possible and sat down.
:\Jefore the Chinaman caught sight of the camp- Now and then he would crane his neck and look
fire. He was dangerously close to it, so he quick- around the camp. Presently he became aware
ly rode across to the other side of the gulch, and that there was solllething in the way of excitefinding a good place to hide his horse, he dis- ment going on, and then when he moved around
mounted. Then he slipped cautiously forward, a little and began watching, it did not take him
and descending into the dry water-course that long to understand that one of the Indian braves
ran almost through the center of the gulch, he was talking in favor of the prisoners. He lisproceeded toward the renegade's camp. He was tened, but could not understand much of what
.so low down that he could not see the camp-fire, was said, for it was mostly in the Sioux tongue.
but he knew he was' going in the right direction, But he cou1d tell thnt· the halfbreed was very
so he continued on. Not until he was able to hear angry, and finally when the Indian who was talkthe voices of the Indians did he stop for a mo- • ing in favor of Jim and Arietta mounted his
ment. Then it was only for the purpose of locat- horse and rode away, Hop wished that he might
ing the distance he had to go yet.
be able to overtake him, for he felt that the redHop knew very well that he must be about two - skin would pr9babJy assist him.
hundred feet from them, so he continued on
But it was too late to do it, for he would not
through the water-course, until he had covered be able to g-et to his horse in time to ride after
nearly that distance. Then he crept up to th~ the Sioux. The cleve1; Chinee wondered how it
higher ground above and !ound himself looking was that the Indian should take such a notion,
squarely upon the camp. He had been long enough ·but after a while he came to the conclusion that
with Young Wild West and his friends to leam - it was because he could not agree with Copper
mueh about woodcraft and stealthy proceedings, Jack, the leader of the band. The redskin on
so it had been quite easy for him to approach
watch was pacing back and forth, and sometimes
without malcing- a sound that could be heard very he came very close to where the Chinaman was
found
he
when
far. He smiled softly to himself
crouching. After waiting there for nearly an
that he had managed to get between the redskin hour the attention of Hop was drawn more and
who was doing- guard duty and the camp. But more toward the guard. He was still satisfied
this was because he had crawled. up the water- that Wild and Charlie would come tp look for
course. Jim and Arietta were siffing on blankets, Jim and Arietta, for they surely · must have got
almost in the center of the camp. Standing- be- back to the camp before this and found that they
fore the helpless girl was Copper Jack, while had departed. The more he watched the guard
half a dozen of the braves were gathered about the more he felt a desire to play some sort of
Dart, making threatening gestures at him and trick on him. The humor possessed by that clever
talking angrily. in their own language. Hop Chinee was bound to rise, no matter where he
looked around for Wild and Charlie, and when he was. Back and forth the brave was stalking, a
saw that they were not there his hopes went up
rifle over his shoulder · sometimes, and at others
· a hundred per cent.
holding it in his hand. Hop looked around, and
"Um ledskins no ketchee Misler Wild and Mis: noticing that there was a stout sapling that
)er Charlie," he muttered, s1iaking his head .. "Lat seemed to mark the end of the redskin's beat, he
velly goodee. Maybe ley velly close by. Me scanned it closely and then gave a Itod of satis_
waitee lillee while. Len if ley no comee mil faction.
"Me fixee lillee tlap, so ·be," he muttered, and
havee do so.methling."
Then it occurred to him that possibly Wild and waiting until the Sioux was well toward the
Charlie· might have been slain by the redskins. other side of the gulch on his beat in that direcBut he gradually worked this from his mind tion, Hop crept toward the sapling.
He looked toward the camp and saw that he
when he saw that no inclination was shown to
kill Jim. Of course, they would not slay Arietta. was n.ot apt to be observed, even though he was
That was nQt the Si01µ: way of doing such things. very close to it. Then he climbed up a few feet
But Hop knew very well that it was not a full- and bent it over. The quicker he got to the end
'blooded Indian who was in charge, and as he of it the easier it was to hold it down, so he manlooked at the face of the renegade halfbreed he aged to crawl behind a rock, and then peering
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from behind it, he watched· for the guard to come
in that direction again. He was holding tight
to the end of the sapling, knowing full well that
the moment he let it go it would fly outward
and upward with force enough to knock a man
down. That was what he intended to do to the
Sioux, for he thought it would never be suspected tkat a human being had anything to do with it.
Hop grinned softly to himself as he saw the brave
stalking majestically toward him.
"Me fixee pletty soonee," he thought. "Allee
samee fool ledskin. Gittee pletty good knockee."
Stra!ght for the bent sapling came the unsuspecj;ing guard, Whether he had noticed the sa:i,ling before or not cannot be S::\id, but certainly
he did not see that it was bent to the ground,
and straight for it he ·came. It seemed as though
Hop could divine the very thoughts of the redskin, and he nodded as he came to fall in the
trap.
"He allee samee thlinkee he velly smartee ledekin, so be," ran through the ·Chinaman's mind.
"Now, len, when he turnee 'lound me let um tlee
go."
Three seconds later the brave paused within
two feet of the crouching Chinaman. Then he
slowly turned and stepped forward to start over
the back track. Swish! Hop let go the sapling,
and it struck the redskin with full force, throwing him forward and causing him to drop upon his .
hands and knees. The clever Chinee crept softly
behind the rock and lay perfectly still, though he
was laughing inwardly, as might be supposed.
The surprised redskin got upon his feet, looking
at the swaying sapling, and did some muttering
in his own language. But he never once suspected that it was anything but an accident, and wnen
he bad walked to it and pinned it down and let
- it fly back again, he shook his head; and after
brushing himself, limped away, rifle in hand. Hop
was satisfied for the time being, so he crept to
bis old place again and looked to see bow Jim
and Arietta were making out. They were still
there, and the redskins were very quiet now. The
leader was sitting with his back to a rock, puffing
away at a pipe and keeping a watch uppn Arietta, who was sittina- on a blanket near him.
When Hop saw that her hands were free he
opened wide his eyes.
"Lat allee light," he thought. "Me havee pletty
goodee chance velly soonee. But maybe me bettee
waitee for Misler Wild."
Jim was lying on the ground a short distance
away, but it was easy to see that he was bound
hand and foot. If it came to the point, Hop
meant to explode a big cracker and thel,J. rush
straight into the camp and liberate Jim. He
would call for Arietta to flee, and in this way
they might escape. Then a rather long wait followed, and finally Hop became convinced that
something, must have happened to the young
deadshot and Charlie, after all. But something
told him that before he undertook to effect the
re scue he had better go back and see to his horse. ·
Anyhow, the animal was not near enough for
him to reach in a hurry, and it would be ~retty
certain that he would have to be very quick in
. getting away., even though be set ofl' some of his
fueworks to Keep the redskins in a state of fear
and excitement. He crept softly down into the
hollow place again, and then was not long in
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reacliing the spot where he had left the cayuse.
The animal was still there, and just as Hop was
pondering as to whether he should take the risk
of leading him up to the redskins' camp he heard
sounds that told him plainly that some one was
coming. He pricked up his ears and listened,
and then became convirn;ed of it, for the thud of
horses' hoofs <;ertainly sounded.
"Misler Wild comee!" he exclaimed, under his
breath. "Me go meetee, so be."
He started hurriedly on foot, leaving his horse
where it was, and a few seconds later he caught
sight of three horsemen just as they came to a
halt. Not bein~ quite sure that they were his
friends, the Chmaman went a little c~utiously.
He crept along, dodging from rock to rock, until
he was close enough to hear the low voices of
the three.
.
"Misler Wild and Misler Charlie," he thought
"Allee samee ledskin, too. Evelythling allee light
now."
·
Then he darted from behind the rock and called
out, softly:
"Me allee samee Hop Wah. Evelythling velly
nice. We gittee Mister Jim and Missee Alietta
pletty soonee, so be."
.
Wild and Charlie were not at all surprised at
the appearance of the Chinaman. He stepped before them, grinning, in the starlight, and taking
him by the arm, Wild quickly said:
"You say that Arietta and Jim are all right,
eh?"
"Ley allee samee gittee ketchee by um ledskins, Misler Wild, but ley no hurtee."
"Well, that's good enough, then. Where have
you been all this time?"
"Me waitee velly long timee, M:isler Wild.
-Me velly glad you comee."
"Well, I reckon we will soon g-et thein free,
Hop. You have done well. So you didn't think
of trying to save them alone, eh?"
"If you no comee pletty soonee me go tly,
Misler Wild. Me gittee lillee ~flaid lat maybe you
gittee shootee by · um Jedskins."
"You did, eh? Well, nothing like that has happened yet, and I reckon it won't to-night, either."
"You gottee led skin, too, so be," and Hop
turned and looked at Big Hawk.
"Yes, that's right. Re wanted to help us, so
we let him come along."
"Me see him allee samee go away flom um
camp, so be. Me watchee. He no likee um halfbleed, so: he leavee um camp."
"Ugh!" exclaimed Big Hawk. "Chinee sta:y
here long time."
.
"Lat light, me stay velly long timee, sc1 be,"
and Hop grinned at him. "You allee samee goodee
ledskin."
"Big Hawk is a good Injun."
"Well, neve1· mind talkin' about that now/'
spoke up Cheyenne Charlie. "We've got Jim and
Ar.i etta ter save, so ther quicker. we git at it ther
,b etter it will be. Most likely they're waitin'
mighty anxious like."
"That's right, Charlie," Wild answered, quickly. "Now, then, we will get ready for bui;iness.
Hop, just lead us up to where you were watching•
No doubt you had a pretty good place,"
"Comee on, Misler Wild," the Chinaman retorted, and then they all set out after him on
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foot, for our hero did not deem it advisable to
take the horses any closer.

CH.APTER VIL-A Startling Rescue.
Jim Dart had been more crestfallen than he
was frightened when he was overpowered so
quickly by the redskins. It had been a complete
surprise, for he had never once thought that the
Sioux were lurking behind the rocks as he rode
along with Arietta. But there was no help for it,
and when he was deposited roughly upon the
ground after the camp had been reached, he said
nothing and waited and hoped for the best. If
it had not been that Arietta had been captured
with him he would have felt better. But to think
that he had ridden straight into what might be
termed a net, with the girl, was almost maddening to him. Howe~er, he was perfectly cool when,
after a while, the leader of the Sioux ordered him
brought before him. Arietta had been placed upon
a blanket close to a big rock, and as Jim was
lifted to his feet rather roughly he could see that
for the time being she was in no danger of being
harmed. Two or three of the redskins sat upon
the ground near her, so that she might have no
chance to escape. Jim noticed that her hands
were tied, but that she was free to use her feet
ii' she cared to do so and was permitted. Having
taken in all there was to be seen in the camp
at a rather brief glance, he turned his gaze upon
the renegade and waited for what might come.
"Well, kid," said Copper Jack, an ugly frown
showing on his repulsive face, "how do you like
it?"
'
"Not very much," Dart retorted, boldly.
"I should reckon not. But what made you and
the girl come ridin' along this way for, anyhow?"
"We were looking for our friends," Jim answered, ready to say anything that might mislead the renegade.
"Your friends, eh? How mal)y were there of
'em?"
"Five or six."
"Was one of them a tall galoot, with long,
black hair?"
"Yes," and Dart acted as though he was eager
to learn something about the man spoken of.
"I thought so. But just ten me when you last
seen 'em?"
"Oh, it must have been fom· hours ago," Jim
answered. "What time is it now, anyhow?"
The halfbr~ed pulled a silver watch from a
pocket and looked at it. 1
"WeU, kid," he said, as he put the watch back,
"it's gettin' along toward midnight. It's -past
eleven o'clock."
"Well, I haven't seen two of my friends since
just about the time it began to grow dark."
"Oh, you ain't, eh? Well, how many since you
seen the rest of 'em?"
"Not since noon. They went on ahead, and
must have gone into camp somewhere."
The renegade grinned and nodded. It was evident that he believed what Jim was telling him.
"What made some of you keep back from the
rest?" Copper Jack questioned.
"Well, the four of us thought we would do a
llttle hunting this afternoon. The man you spoke

of and a boy about' my own age went in one direction, and the girl and myself in another. Tha~
is how we lost each Gther. I don't know wh a
luck the others had, but we failed to get a shot a :
anything that was worth while. You didn't sre
anything of the rest of our party, did you?"
"No, I didn't. But I sorter reckon they can't
be very far from here. They might have gon«_ 0 7
for four or five miles. But I reckon they're havin'
quite a wait for you and the girl,. The other
two might have got there, of course."
Copper Jack must have felt satisfied that when
his prisoner escaped he went along with his rescll,l:!r straight ahead, and that was why the party
he had sent after them failed to meet them. Bµt
they had brought in two more prisoners, so he
considered that it was almost as good.
"Kid," said he, after he had thought for a
moment, "I reckon I won't bother you any more
just now. ¥ ou can lay down and take it easy.
Most likely the Injuns will have some fun with
you after a while: But since you have told me
a pretty straight story, I'll see to it that they
don't bothe·r you to-night. I won't say what will
happen when the sun rises, because I know
they're itchin' to burn somebody alive."
It was then that Big Hawk, t)le young chief, interceded in behalf of the prisoners, with the result of leaving the party, as has already been
told. After his departure, Copper Jack remained
moody and silent for a while. Then as he happened to look over to where the girl was sitting
he brightened up and, rising to his feet, stalked
over and squatted near her.
"Girl," said he, "look me straight in the eyes.
I want to ask you a question."
"Are you ready to release me, you human
fiend?" the girl answered, sharply.
"Hold on, girl! Don't get mad!" he cried, put• ting up his hands as though afraid of her. "I
didn't know you was that kind of a girl. Why,
you're as spunky as a terrier dog."
"I demand that you release me right away, so
I can go and find my friends. You must release
the boy, too," Arietta said, for she had heard all
that Jim told the villain, and knew pretty well
that the story had been believed.
"Well, now, that sounds right smart," and
Copper Jack laughed. "You don't think for an
inst:i,nt that I'd let you go, do you girl? Why,
you re so pretty that I've gone and fell in love
with you. I might take a notion to let the boy
go, but you, never. I'm going to make you my
squaw, see if I don't."
Arietta remained silent, for she was as much
angered as she was afraid of him.
"How · does that strike you, girl?" the half,.
breed went on, after a pause. "They always say
that silence gives consent." ,
"I have nothing to say at all, you scoundrel,"
the girl retorted. "I know it would be useless,
so go ahead and talk as you like."
"All right. I ain't goin' to do anything to hurt
your feelings, and I'm goin' to see to it that no
one else does. But say! will you promise me to
sit nice and still if I let you have your hands
free?"
"Yes, I'll promise," Arietta answered, quickly,
for the fact was that the buckskin thongs that
bound her wrists were cutting into the flesh.
"All right, then, I'll take your word. Of
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course, it wouldn't make much difference whetber
you keep your promise or not, because ,YOU. ~in't
got no • sho-w of gettin' away. I don t believe
any one can sneak up here and get you, same
as was done to the tall galoot with the long, black
hair." .
"You had one of my friends a prisoner, then?"
Arietta asked, eagerly.
"Yes, that's right. I don't mind te!lin' you that
we did. He got away, too, but we didn't see the
one that helped him. But there was two of 'em,
so it's ea_sy to guess thl!_t the one whap was wit,h
him at the start helped him get away. But thats
all right . I don't care anything about that, since
I've- got you. I don't know when I've seen a
prettier girl. You're all right, Miss Blondy.
There! now your hands l;lre free. Just, behave
yourself and everything will be all right."
He severed her bonds as he spoke, l:lnd feeling
it best to make out that she was afraid to act,
the brave girl changed her position slightly and
sat looking at him. Arietta knew that when
the reneg_ade told Jim that it was past elev~n
o'clock bis watch must be wrong. She )'las satisfied that it coula not be more than ten at the
-m ost, and she figured that by_the time 11;idnig:ht
arrived help ought to reach them, for if Wild
and Charlie had got away they surely had returned to the camp before this. She could easily
understand why it was they had not met them,
for they must have gone by another route. Tlie
girl was fully as hopeful as Jim, and when she
finally saw the renegade rise to his feet and
stalk over to another rock a short distance away,
.where a !blanket was rolled, she breathed a sigh
of relief.
The fellow was so repulsive that she could not
repress a feeling of fear when he was near her.
Unaware of the near presence of Hop Wah, the
girl sat there in silence while the minutes flitted
by. It wll.s the same with Jim and, as might
be supposed, it was a tedious time for the pair
- of them. After a rather long time she saw some
of the redskins leap to their feet and sta1t from
the camp. She wondered what was up, but when
they came back and informed the halfbreed that
the guard had been knocked down by the limb
of a tree that had been suddenly released, she
did not think of such a thing as Hop having
anything- to do with it.
One by one the redskins rolled themselves in
their blankets and dropped off to sleep. But four
of them remained wide-awake. After a while
Copper Jack went to these four, taking the
trouble to even go to the one on guard, and after
saying- something to each of_ them, returned and
- lay down upon his blanket.
"Good-night, girl!" he called out. "Just take
it easy. You can pull the blanket over you, and
I reckon the _ dew won't hit you much, because
the rock hangs over you little. Pleasant dreams,
·sweet one. In the mornin' I'll have something
more to say to you. I might want a kiss then,
but I'll see how you're actin' before I try it."
"You may get kissed by a bullet before that
time, you human fiend!" the girl retorted, 1,Ulable
to keep from saying · it.
.
"Hal ha! ha! You're certainly a real blond
men. My! I can see them blue eyes flash
elean from here. But it's all right. I like you
all the better for it, Miss Blondy. Now go ahead

a

and shut your eyes and go to sleep. Don't thi:qk
of such a thing as gettin' away. One of my
redskins will keep a good watch on the boy, so
he won't get loose to help you, you can bet on
that."
It was not long before the renegade fell asleep.
He snored loudly, so there was no mistaking 1t,
Arietta now turned her attention to the redskin guards. One had stationed himself near
Jim, one was right before her, while on either
side of the camp one was walking up and down
to guard the. approach ·of any one. Arietta
never once thought of going to sleep, nor neither
did Jim. Their minds were too mU1ch occupied
for that.
"Say!" the girl whispered, as - the guard was
looking fully at her for a second, "can't you let
me go?"
.
"Ugh!" was the reply. "P.a leface maiden heap
much fool. Copper Jack want her for his squaw."
Arietta said no more. She knew there was no
possible chance to even bribe the red scoundrel1
so s he lapsed into silence, and leaned her hea<1
o. her hand beneath the overhanging rock. It
wus not more than half an hour after the guard
had reported being knocked down by the limb of
the tree when a startling- thing happened. Arietta
was looking right toward the dying fire at the
time, and when a loud report sounded and the
embers were scattered in every direction, she
gave a cry of joy and leaped to her feet. She
knew that Hop Wah was close at hand, and that
meant that . Wild and Charlie must be also. As
a thick smoke enveloped the camp and the
startled redskins were running about in wild
disorder, the girl ran swiftly to the spot where
Jim was lying. She had . been reHeved of her
weapons, so she had no knife to cut his bonds.
But dropping upon her knees he felt until she
got hold of him.
"It is I, Jim," she whispered.
Then she tried to untie the 1·ope that held his
wrists together. But the knot was a tight one.
"Get a knife from one of the redskins, Arietta,"
the boy whispered.
Bang! Just then · another report sounded, and
the Indians .yelled with fear. Arietta .eaught
sight of one of them through the smoke, and
- without the least hesitation she leaped forward
and felt for his knife. She caught it by the hilt
and quickly relieved him of it, and . then, unconscious of the fact that he had lost it, the Sioux
darted madly to get out of the smoke. The
brave girl quickly returned to Jim's side, and
the next minute he - was free. Dart knew just
where the weapons that had been taken from
Arietta and himself were, so he told her to stay
where she was, and then crept quickly to the spot
and- possessed himself of them. Back he came
and, taking her by the arm, started for the
horses. The smoke hovered over the spot, for
there was no breeze to blow it away, ·and though
the redskins actually brushed against them two
or three times, t~'!y were not discovered. But
Jim Dart had taken the precaution to locate
the spot where their horses had been placed, :m.d
straight to them he went.
When he got there he found that some ol
te .Indians were there also, and that one or two
were actually galloping away, for he cou\d hear
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the clatter of hoofs. It was no easy task. to
find the horses they wanted, so the boy drew
Arietta back into the bushes, and then began
looking for them. The Indians were mounting
all the time now, and he knew that as many as
half a dozen must have made their escape. But
so long as they were not discove1·ed he did not
mean to put up a fight. Presently he caught a
glimpse of Copper Jack as he mounted a stee!l
and galloped off up the gulch.
"Whoopee! whoopee! Wow! wow! wow!" came
the familiar cowboy yell of Cheyenne Charlie.
' Jim Dart gave an am1wering shout, just as he
discovered the horses. Crack! crack! Two shots
were fired by the redskins. Then a rifle shot
sounded and the death yell of a Sioux followed
instantly. That ;;ettled it. Away went the rest
of them, riding up the gulch as fast as their
horses could carry them. Then Young Wild West
antl Cheyenne Charlie ran forward, and Jim and
Arietta bounded out to meet them.
.
"Hip hi! hoolay!" came a shout from the rear,
and then Hop Wah came forward, waving his
hat.
"I reckon ther heathen so1ter surprised yer,
rlirln't he?" Charlie said, as he gripped Dart by
the hand.
"That's rig·ht, Charlie," was the reply. "But,
of course, when the explosion sounded I knew
who was responsible for it."
"So did I," Arietta spoke up. "The very instant the smoke gathered in the camp I ran to
release Jim. I am so glad we both got away.
But what are you going to do now, Wild?" and
she turned to her dashing young love1·.
''Go back to the camp " was the reply. "Then,
in the morning, we wilf all start after the renega!le and the rascally Sioux he has with him.
The:·e is going to be a hot scrimmage, and you
can bet we'll clean them out."
As they were bout to mount their horses,
Arietta's became frightened at something and
started away at a trot. The girl quickly ran
after it, at the same time calling for it to stop.
Wild followed her and quickly overtook her.
"I will catch him, Et," he -said, and then he
darted. after the horse, leaving the girl standing
alone by a clump of rocks. The rest stood waiting for them, for they were well satisfied that
Wild would soon catch Arietta's mount for her.
Suddenly Arietta felt an arm encircle her waist.
As she was about to give utterance to a scream
a hand was clapped over her mouth and it was
but a faint sound that came from her lips. Then,
as quick as a flash, she was whisked away behind
the rocks, struggling- violently in the arms of
Copper Jack, the renegade. As she was thrown
upon the back of a waiting horse the hand slipped
from her mouth for an instant and she screamed
loudly for help. The next instant the horse galloped away in the darkness leaving Young Wild
West and his partners astounded.

CHAPTER VIII.-Arietta Is Again A Captive.
Copper Jack was about as badly f;rightened as
any of the redskins when Hop caused the sudden
disturbance in the camp. He thought at first
that they had been attacked by a big party, and

as soon as he could find his way through the
smoke he made for the horses, as did most of
the Sioux. He did not bother to put up anything
like a fight. His intention just then was to save
his own life, and that meant he must get away.
When he got upon his horse and dashed up the
gulch he quickly cooled down, for no sounds came
which would .indicate that a pursuit had started.
"Beaten again!" he exclaimed, as he let his
horse slow down to a walk. "That was all done
by the two who got away from us before. They
must have thrown dynamite or somethin' into
the fire. The redskins I've got with me are a
sick lot, I must say, to allow any one to creep
up close enough to do th~t. The girl has got
away from me, but I'll get her again if I die
for it. I ain't goin' to leave this spot. Let the
blamed redskins go on. I'm goin' back and try
and get that girl."
He brought his horse to a halt and looked back
through the darkness. But nothing could he see,
nor could he h\?ar any sounds other than the
soughing· of the wind in the trees that grew
from the side of the gulch above him. He had
come about a quarter of a mile, and as he was
in the act of starting his horse forward to ride
back in the direction of the deserted camp one of
the Indians who had not been far ahead of him
came galloping back.
"What Copper Jack waiit to do?" the brave asked, as he leaned eagerly toward the renegade.
"I want to get the paleface girl again," was
the quick reply. "Will you ,help me, Boot Heel?"
"Boot Heel will help Copper Jack," the Indian
retorted.
"All right, then. If we get her I will give her
ten dollars."
"Good!" and the Sioux looked much pleased.
The fact was that the booty they had taken
from the store when the raid was made had all
been left behind, and he had not recebz:ed a cent
of the money, either. Ten dollars was a big sum
to him, and no doubt he was quite ready to assume quite a risk in order to obtain it.
"Just listen to what I'm goin' to say, Boot
Heel," Copper Jack said, as he raised his finger
to impress his companion. "There ain't many of
'em back there. The trouble was caused by two
of 'em. One was the other galoot with the black
hair that got away from us, and the other was
the one that was with him when we caught him.
That means that there's three of 'em and the
girl. I reckon I'm smart enough to do a little
cunnin' work, and if you will just do as I say
we'll manage to steal the girl right from under
their noses. I'm desperate, Boot Heel, because
I made up my mind I'm goin' to have that girl
for my squaw."
"Copper Jack heap much brave. The paleface
maiden will be his squaw," the Sioux declared.
The renegade knew this was only said in a
flattering way, so he did not pay a great deal of
attention to it. However, he was bent upon
carrying out his foul purpose, so after again
telling the brave that he would be presented with
ten dollars in case they managed to get hold of
the girl and escape, he urged his horse forward
and then they rode slowly back toward the scene
of the late excitement.
The camp-fire had been scattered in every di-
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It was quite · enough to dishearten an· ordinary
person, but not so with Young Wild We.st.
While he felt angry because he regarded himself as being too careless, he never once doubted
that he would rescue his sweetheart.
But the renegade had a pretty good start of
them, and in the darkness our hero. and his partners could not ride as fast as they would have
liked to.
It was a rough and stony trail through the
gulch, and when they had been galloping along
for ten minutes they found that they were no
nearer to the fugitives than when they had
'
started.
The further ther went the rougher the way
became.
Sometimes they woµld have to bring their
horses to a walk in order to get through. But
they were satisfied they were going· in the right
direction, so they continued.
"It's too bad, boys," our hero said, as they came
.
arm.
to a halt nearly half an hour after they had
"Don't do that/' he whispered, savagely. "I started the pursuit. "We are badly handicapped.
want the girl. Let the rest of 'em go."
The renegade undoubtedly knows the way through
It was fated that Arietta should come straight here, and we don't. It's so dark that we can't
for the place where the two were in waiting, and see to pick the. way, either, and I don't feel like
as the halfb:tzeed renegade slipped from the back trusting it to Spitfire, for if he should stumble
of his horse and stepped softly upon the ground, and break a leg I would never forgive my.self
she was standing there as though waiting to be for it."
seized.
"Ther only way to do, Wild, is ter keep right ·
Copper Jack was elated at having it so easy, along on ther trail as fast as we kin,· an' wait
and he knew when he got the girl upon the back for daylight," Cheyenne -Charlie answeerd.
of his horse that her friends would have a hard
"You have got that just right, Charlie. I am
time catching him.
well satisfied now that we will not overtake
'"Shut up!" he exclaimed, when the girl uttered Copper Jack before daylight. I don't know
the scream. "Don't do that again. If you do I'll whether he has any one w;ith him or net, but
choke you!"
things worked so nicely for him that he didn't
His hand was over her mouth again in a jiffy, need any one to help him. If I had only thought
and then as his horse galloped .swiftly up the of such a thing as his being anywhere about,
gulch he turned and said to the redskin, who you can bet he would either be a prisoner or a
was close behind him:
dead man at this minute."
"Open fire on 'em when they come, Boot Heel.
"Well, there's no use worrying about it, Wild,"
I've got all I can do to take care of the girl."
Dart spoke up. "I haven't the least doubt
"Ugh!" came the reply, and then he saw the Jim
it will turn out all right. Copper Jack
redskin looking over his shoulder, rifle in hand. but what
is going to make Arietta
Meanwhile, Young Wild West and his partners has declared that he
his squaw, so that means he will not harm her."
had run for their horses to give pursuit.
means that he's .got ter die as soon as we
All three knew right away that the renegade git"Itsight
of him," the scout declared.
them
f
o.
none
but
trick,
had played a clever
that part of it to me, Charlie," the
leave
"You
Arietta.
with
far
very
feared that he would get
"Hop," said Wild, as he swung himself upon young deadsot said, in his cool and easy way.
"All right, Wild, I won't say another word
the back of Spitfire, "you go back to the camp
and tell them to come on. "You can take ,;the about it," and the scout bipsed into silence.
'l'hen they rode on . until presently they reachel!
redskin with you. His sweetheart is there waiting for him. If he chooses to come on with the a part of the gulch where it was much easier
rest, all right. It may be daylight before we get traveling. They let the horses out then and the
Arietta, but you will find us somewhere, any- ground was covered rapidly. But the fugitives
were nowhere in sight, nor could the hoof-beats
how."
"Allee light, Misler Wild," the Chinaman an- be heard. The \fact was that Copper Jack and
swered, and then he quickly hurried to his horse. the redskin with him were thoroughly acquainted
Big Hawk paused long enough to assure our with the ground they were riding over, and this
hero that he would go with the Chinaman and gave them the chance to make swift progress.
They kept on riding, halting now and then to
that he would come back with those who were
give the horses a breathing spell, until daylight.
waiting at the camp.
, As yet they had not overtaken the rest of the
"Me good Injun," he declared.
tut the young deadshot scarcely heard him. redskins, but as Boot Heel dismbunted and lookAlready Charlie and Jim had started in the ~ur- ed at the ground-he saw the prints of the ponies'
suit, and he now followed them, feeling in any- . hoofs.
thing but a pleasant humor.
"They ride all night, Copper Jack," he said,
Just when everything had seemed to be all nodding- to the renegade.
"Yes, I reckon thev was about scared to death.~
right. Arietta had been captured again.

rection when the big cracker Hop had thrown into
it exploded, but there were some sparks still showing, and as the two rascals neared the place they
could easily see them. They turned a little to the
right so they could look ~traight up the gulch,
and then in the dim light from the stars they saw
our friends in a grouµ.
"Shakin' hands over it!" Copper Jack exclaimed, in a whisper. "That's all right. Now, then,
you follow me. I'm goin' to ride straight up to
the part of the gulch where them rocks are. I
reckon they can't see us, because the rocks will
hide us. Come on, Boot Heel."
The Indian gave a guttural grunt, signifying
that he would obey, and then they let their horses
walk slowly forward. They could hear the voices
of our friends, and t}len as they neared the clump
of rocks they saw Arietta start after her horse.
When Young Wild West followed, the redskin,
who had a rifle in his hand, raised it as though
to shoot. But his companion quickly struck. his

-
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was the reply. "But we'll find 'em pretty soon, I Now, then, just hustle around a little and we'll
s'pose."
fix up an ambush, because the girrs friends is
"Yes, we find pretty soon," and the redskin likely to come along at almost any time."
There was not a redskin there who did not
mounted again.
Both were right in what they said, for ten understand exactly what the renegade said. They
minutes later they came in sight of a solitary could all speak and und~rstand English, even
brave who was standing upon a rock, looking though since they had gone on the warpath they
toward them, at a distance of probably three chose to talk mostly in their own tongue. In a
hundred yards.
very few minutes the horses had been led behind
The Sioux promptly waved to him, and an an- the rocks and bushes, so that any one approaching along the trail could not possibly see them.
swering signal was given.
"Everything is all. right now," declared the Then the Sioux braves selected places to crouch
renegade, with a nod of satisiaction. "We can in and waited for the appearance of those in
Jay behind the rocks and when the girl's friends pursuit.
Arietta saw all that was going on, and her
comes along we can shoot 'em down as fast as
they show up. I don't want to do any killin', face paled when she thought how easy it would be
but it's got to be done. I've made up my mind to catch Wild and his partners.
to make the girl my squaw, and there ain't
She did not doubt that they were close by at
that moment, and she meant to warn them the
anything on earth that's going to stop me."
"Pretty soon you give Boot Heel ten dollars?'.' instant they came in sight by shouting to them.
the redskin ventured.
"Yes, just as soon as we get to where your
gang is," was the reply.
The Indian had disappeared from the rock now
CHAPTER IX.-The Scrimmage.
but they rode right on, and reaching it, rounded
a bend and saw the band gathered in a bunch
Young Wild West and his partners rode along,
among the rocks at the side of the trail, for it _ making the best speed that was possible in the
was now but a rough mountain trail, the gulch darkness.
having been left behind.
When the first signs of day showed in the east
"Most of 'em is here, I reckon," said Copper they all felt relieved, for they knew that once
Jack, as he rode up, holding his captive across they were able to see they could cover the ground
the front of his horse.
much faster.
A rope had been wound about Arietta's body,
In spite of all he had been put through, Young
pinning her arms to her sides, so she had not Wild West's sorrel stallion was still in fine fettle
struggled any, choosing to preserve her strength and willing to go as Jong as his young master
until an opportunity came to make her escape.
wanted him to.
She had not said a word, either, during the
Along the mountain trail they rode, and just
long ride, even though her captor had questioned about' twenty minutes after the renegade joined
her two or three times.
the band of Sioux they came to a halt at a point
The redskins seemed to be much pleased when something like two hundred yards from where
they saw the girl, for they had taken it for the villains were waiting for them in ambush.
granted that she had made her escape.
It was not because they feared anything of that
• Boot Heel walked up to them with an air of kind, but Wild noticed a high eminence to the
triumph, and in their own language he chided left, and feeling that the trail must run along
them for riding away, declaring that but two men to the left, he thought he might be able to catch
had done the fighting.
.· a glimpse of the halfbreed and his ·captive if
"Just take care of this girl," Copper Jack said, he went up there.
as he handed Arietta to two of the braves, who
"Just wait a minute, boys," he said, as he disquickly came up to him as he halted. "Don't hurt mounted. "I am going to climb up to the top of
her a bit. She's awful spunky, but she can't that hill and have a look around."
move her arms any, so you needn't be afraid
His partners gave a nod, and the next minute
of her. I didn't have time to see if she's got a the . boy was climbing up the rough side of the
gun. You can look over her, and then tie her mountain.
hands. But don't do it so you'll hurt her."
Having been so long in the saddle, it was a ·
He knew very well that his orders would be sort of relief to work his muscles in this way,
obeyed, so he paid no further attention to the and it did not take Wild more than a minute or
girl just then, but dropping from the back of two to reach the spot he was aiming for.
his horse he looked the band over and then gave
When he got there he was care:(ul not to stand
a nod.
_
bolt upright, but he crept around the side of the
"There was just thirteen of us when we left hill and then lying flat on his stomach, looked
Marker Flat," he declared. "There's fourteen beyond.
now. That ain't losin' much. But I s'pose since
Almost the first objects that he saw were the
we had •four more to join us it means a loss, too. horses of the waiting redskins.
But that's all right. One got shot, and one I sent
Then his eyes quickly roved about the vicinity,
back in the early" part of the evening to find out and the form of a redskin crouching behind a
who was with the prisoner we had. He ain't rock was observed.
showed up yet. The ·other one who's missin' is
He kept on looking until he had picked out as
that scoundrel of a Big Hawk. He wanted to many as half a dozen of them, and then, much
reform, so he lit out. You're all a sweet-scented to his delight, he caught a glimpse of his sweetlot, if I must tell you, but still there's lots of heart, who was sitting well under a overhanginK
good in you yet, and I'm goin' to stick to you. bank.
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"Ahl" he exclaimed, under his breath. "That
looks very nice, I must say. The renegade has
planned an ambush. Well, he may think he is
very clever, but I reckon we will fool him this
time. There .must be as many as a dozen of the
redskins with him, and that means that they will
put up quite a fight. There is going to be a
scrimmage, all right, and there is no use in trying to take fhe Sioux alive. We have got to
shoot them -down, and that's all there is to it,
for the advantage they will have fighting behind
the rocks wouldn't give us a 'chance to make
them surrender very easily. They must be pick, ed off, and in doing it we have got to be very
careful we don't hit Arietta."
The boy had his rifle with him, of course, and
he knew that if he chose to try it he could shoot
at least two of the Sioux before they could get
out of the way.
The distance was not too great, and for a deadshot like he was it would have been easy.
But this he did not want to do.
His partners must be consulted first, and then
they would set about to start the scrimmage with
the Sioux.
Wild took his time about making the descent
and as he reached Charlie and Jim he gave a nod
of .satisfaction and said:
"Well, I spotted them, all right. It is a good
thing we stoJ)ped here, for if we had continued
on for a couple of hundred yards the bullets
would have been flyini all around us. The renegade has prepared an ambush for us. They are
in a hollow at the left of the trail, hiding behind
the rocks. I saw some of them, and I also caught
sight of Arietta."
The three now led their horse~ a little closer
to the hiding redskins, and then throwing the
'bridle-reins over their heads, so / they could not
stray, they turned and descended into a gully.
Up the other side they quickly climbed, and
then found themselves near the top of a hill that
overlooked the spot where the renegade and his
band were in waiting at a distance of not more
than a hundred yards.
Wild was the first to get a good sight of them.
They spread themselves apart at a distance of
probably six feet from one another, and then
lying fiat on their stomachs they waited for fully

a minute.

•

·

At the expiration of that time the young deadshot' nodded his head to his pa1·tners, and then his
rifle was pushed forward and the butt pressed
against his shoulder.
It happened at this very moment that the Sioux
called Boot Heel asked the renegade for the
promised ten dollars.
Copper Jack was quite willing to give it, for
he laid down his rifle and drew a wallet from
his pocket, while the Indian crept forward to
receive the money.Wild did not know what this meant, of course,
but /he saw a good opportunity to give them a
surprise.
Resting his rifle on the rough edge of rock that
was right before him, he took a steady aim at
the wallet as Copper Jack was opening it.
Bang!
As he pulled the trigger the report rang out
sharply on the early morning air.
~he wallet fell from the hand of the renegade,
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and instantly there was much confusion among
1
the -rocks below them.
Arietta realized right away that Wild and his
partner;; had come to the rescue.
The redskins hurriedly changed their position,
for they knew where the shot came from, and
at a command from one of them, who had as•
sumed charge after Big Hawk had taken his de•
parture, a volley was fired toward the top of the
hill.
This was just what our friend,s wanted, and
their 1·ifles •b egan cracking.
At every report a Sioux rolled over, either
dead or dying.
Arietta trembled when she saw the halfbreed
creeping toward her, his eyes gleaming like those
of a demon.
"You have got to be mine, girl!" he hissed. "I
ain't goin' to give you up."
·
Then p.e sprang upon her, like a cat pounces
upon a mouse, and picking the girl up as though
she had been a mere infant he pushed her before
him and walked boldly -out among the rocks.
Arietta screamed and struggled, but it was of
no avail. ..._
She knew that Wild and his partners would not
dare to fire at' the renegade for fear of hitting
her.
Copper Jack knew it, too, and he kept backing
away until he got to where the horses were.
Then he quickly led his own steed behind a
little hill.
He was not long in mounting, and with the
~irl on the horse before him he started o:lr, knowmg well that he could not be seen until he was
well out of range.
Young Wild West and his partners h'ad seen
this move, of course, and the moment Wild realized that the renegade had reached his horse
he slid ·b ack from the hill and got upon his feet.
"Boys," he said, his eyes fla-shing, "stay right
h_ere and keep on shooting at _the redskins every
time you get a chance. ·I will get Spitfire and
ride in pu~uit, I will get the renegade, and don't
you forget it."
The young deadshot started. swiftly down the
hill, creeping over rocks regardless of the fact
that he was runing a risk of receiving a bullet.
Up through the gully he went, after reaching
it, and then in a very short time he was upon
the back of Spitfire.
·
Away he went, for he knew that those of the
Indians who had not been shot were well among
the rocks to the left.
But he cared nothing for that, for he left his
partners to take care of them.
As he passed the Indians a yell sounded, and
two shots were fired at him.
But both went wild, and he did not even tum
back to look where they we:i;e.
Turning a .b end, he saw the renegade riding
across an open space less than a hundreti yards
away. He spoke sharply to the sorrel, and throwing back his ears, Spitfire leaped forward, like
an arrow from the bow.
Five of the Indians, who were ab·out all that
were left, . took advantage of the opportunity te
flee when the boy rode along.
Charlie and Jim did not fire upon them just
then, for Wild was "directly ahead of them, and
he or his horse might be hit accidentally,
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Meanwhile, the young deadshot kept right on.
He saw he could head off Copper Jack, and he
began .swinging his lariat.
Like a meteor, the sorrel bounded forward, and
ten seconds later Wild was close enough to make
·
the throw.
The rope circled over his head two or three
times, and then the noose shot forward.
It dropped squarely over the horse's head.
As Wild roped the horse the halfbreed renegade made a flying leap -to the ground.
The red.skins were coming, but heedless of the
fact, Wild dismounted and grappled with him.
Copper Jack tried his best to grip the boy by
the throat, but with a quick move Wild threw up
his arm and then caught him in that manner
with his left hand.
Crang! crang! crang!
Charlie and Jim were shooting now, and the
death-yell of more than one brave sounded right
near him.
But Wild never looked behind.
He had all he could do to master the fiend,
who seemed to be possessed of more than ordinary strengh just then.
But with a desperate effort the young deadshot
drew the renegade's own revolver, and as his
finger reached the trigger he pointed the muzzle
the proper way and pulled it.
Crack!
Down went the renegade. ·
As he lay there quivering, the boy ran to his
sweetheart. and quickly lifted her from the horse.
The animal was held fast, for the other end of
the lariat being fastened to the horse at Wild's
.
side prevented it from running away.
Spitfire was not the one to permit anything
like that, and he stood braced for the occasion.
"Whoopee! whoopee!" yelled Cheyenne Charlie.
Then another shot rang out, and Wild looked
around and saw that not an Indian was on his
feet.
The scrimmage had not lasted J-ong, after all,
and not a redskin survived it.
Ai-ietta was almost on the verge of fainting, but
she quickly recovered and joined in the cheering
that went up. .
A couple of minutes later they all gathered
about Copper Jack. who was just breathing his
last.
He could not' speak,· but the way he scowled at
them told his feelings towards them.
When it was all over the young deadshot turned
to his sweetheart and his partners and said:
"Well, I think it's about time we had a rest
now. f'Y 1Jdmit that I am pretty well tired. out.
We may u well take it easy until the rest come

up, for I am sure they will keep on going until
they find us."
This they did, and about two hours later the
rest of the party came along. When Ned Daggett found that the entire band had been cleaned
out he was delighted.
"But I got one of 'em myself," he added. "After
you an' Charlie went out to look for Jim an'
Arietta last night, it wasn't long afore I heard a '
noise near ther camp, an' I sneaked out ter see
what it was. It was an Injun prowlin' around,
an' I put a bullet through his heart in a jiffy.
Now, then, I reckon we kin all go back to ther
settlement."
"When we have had a good rest," our hero answered.
Big Hawk and Fleet Fawn were with the party,
and they seemed to be so pleased at being together again that before the morning was over
our hero had managed to get their consent to be
married as soon as they reached the settlement.
"It always seems right to wind up an adventure
by having a wedding," he declared, with a laugh.
The rest all agreed with him, and when they
arrived at the settlement after dark , that night
there was a general r~joicing among the inhabitants, for they all felt that t)1e death of the
sto.rekeeper had ·been avenged.
Fleet Fawn became the bride of Big Hawk the
next day, and 1\P one but our friends ever knew
that the young chief had been on the warpath.
Next week's iss ue will contain "YOUNG WILD
WEST RACING THE CO-WBOYS; or, SAVING
A DOOMED RANCH."

NEW INDIAN BIBLE
Canon H. W. G. Stocken, for years a missionary among the Blackfoot lndians ·of. the Canadian
prairies, is engaged in the task of translating
parts of the Scriptures into Blackfoot language
by a system of writing which he "invented himself.
Canon Stocken evolved his system of writing
the Blackfoot language after years of patient
study, and already he has translated many por-tions of the· ,Bible into the Indian tongue and
taught numerous Indians how to correspond with
one another in their own language.
He is engaged now in a revision of the Blackfoot version of the Gospel of St. Matthew, printing his work with specially made type on a small
press. The Blackfoot characters evolved by Canon
• Stocken, with the assistance of other missionaries, resemble Pitman's shorthand characters
somehow. ,

.,
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CURRENT NEWS
HARNESSES SUN'S HEAT
Marcel Moreau. of San Francisco. announced he
had found a way o.f harnessing- the sun's heat.
He declared that, wo:rkine: from experiments
credited to Archimedes and Buffon hundreds of
. years ago, he had succeeded in devising a combination of little mirrors set in a bowl about four
:feet in diameter, which, when focused through a
number of · small lenses, would produce tremendous heat from the sun's light. He said he could
regulate the heat produced to the exact degree
desired.
Moreau claims to ·have produced with his machine sufficient to melt a diamond and cause it to
disappear as gas.
A MOTHER ROOSTER
James Ryan, who was mounted o:rtferly during
the World War to Gen. John J. Pershing, and
who is now a resident of Silver Spring, Md., is,
according to his own statement, the owner of a
Rhode Island Red rooster which is essaying the
role of a mother to a brood of twenty-two Rhode

Island chicks. The mother. was accidentally killed,
and the rooster, realizing the predicament of the
orphans, promptly began to take the mother's
place. Not only does the rooster cover the chicks
by night, but hunts- food and otherwise cares for
them by day.
DOGS Hf MOCCASINS
After the first severe freeze at the beginning
of winter a band of prospectors working in
Northern Canada found themselves on the wrong
side of a lake over a hundred miles wide, on the
other side ·of which was the winter headquarters. They were without any means of transportation other than a boat in which was stored
all their belongings and provisions. Hiring a
halfbreed with his dog team, they put runners
under the boat and made their way easily and
safely across the smo_oth miles of· frozen water,
helping along the dogs by setting a sail on the
boat. To protect the feet of the dO!fS from the
hard surface of the ice, 'small moccasms of buckskin, well padded, were provided for each.

GREAT DETECTIVE STORIES!
"MYSTERY MAGAZINE" No. 157 CONTAINS THEM·
GET A COPY AND READ TH.E FEATURE STORY

"A Q,U ES 1 ION OF . KICK"

By EUGENE JONES
LMrn what your handwriting shows about your character and qualifications
in the new department entitled

"WHAT HANDWRITING REVEALS"
Conducted by LOUISE RICE

You will like the short stories. They are filled with exciting detective adventures and mysteries:
"SOLITAIRE DOWNES PASSES OUT," by Edgar Daniel Kramer
"THE MYSTERY OF THE ICE KING," by Mont Hurst .
"THE BLACK PEARLS OF SYD NEY," by Hugh Thomason
"THE BOASTER'S REWARD," by Dale D. Kier
''TURNED AROUND," by N elso n A. Hutto
Then there's a fine two-part serial entitled

"WITH EYES AND NOSE"
By RALPH E. DYAR

and a special article by POLICE-CAPTAIN HOW ARD exposing the tricks of
slick swindlers, entitled

"THE FLIM-FLAM , ARTIST"
In addition to all this there are numerous short .irticles such as "A Bandit
de Luxet "Bomb Explodes in Auto," "The Cashier Didn't Know Her," "Attempts to Hold Up a Policeman," "How Crime Is Bred," "Theatr.e Thieves"
and "Radio Catches a Fugitive."
Out Today On All Newsstands
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The Adventmes of an Office Boy
By

nMK

ELLISON .

(A Serial Story)
CHAPTER XVI.-(Continued).
"Nothing doing," he said. "Make her understand it, also, that the kind of treatment she is
going to receive depends entirely on herself," and
with that he left the cabin.
"What did he say, Gus?" the unfortunate girl
asked.
"He wouldn't tell me a thing."
"Don't yoi.l know?"
"Upo:a my sacred honor I don't, Isabel."
"It is terrible! What will my poor uncle ever
do? He is in no condiiion to be left alone, although he has improved a lot since you saw him
last."
"It is to be hoped he has," thpught Gus with
a shudder, "but I don't believe it, just the same."
A moment of painful silence followed, and then
Isabel said:
"Please leave me, Gus. My head is all in a
whirl. I want to be alone."
Gus immediately left the cabin.
.
He found Jack weak, but calm and hopeful.
"Surprised?" he asked.
"Well, I should say so," replied Gus.
"ls that the girl you were telling me about?"
"Yes."
"Was she glad to see you?"
"No, she wasn't. Why should she be under the
circumstances?"
Big Burke was eyeing him narrowly.
"There is a resemblance," he remarked to Jack.
"Sure. Didn't I say so?" was the reply.
"Can it mean any.thing?"
"Never mind now."
"What are you talking about?" cried Gus, "Do
you know anything about my past that you
haven't told me, Jack Liverpool? If so, out with
it."
"I don't know a blame thing about your past
that you haven't told me yourself, Gus. How
should I? Ring off and thank your stars that
your friend wasn't killed."
They were almost at their own wharf now.
In a few moments Grogan ran the boat alongside.
"Tell the girl that I can carry her up to the
house if <Jhe likes, or she can walk if she prefers," said Burke. "She is only in her night dress,
you may as well understand. She has nothing
but a pair of bed slippers on her feet.''
Gus· went into the cabin and delivered the message.
"I prefer to walk, of course," Isabel said, adding: "Now that we have got to the end of our
journey perhaps you can tell me more, Gus."

"It's a house that I've been staying at for a
couple of weeks," replied Gus. "It's near Roslyn,
that's all I know."
"Who are these people? You know that surely.''
Gus hesitated.
It would do no good to tell her that they were
counterfeiters. . Even now he feJ.t that he could
not betray Jack.
_
"They are crooks," he said desperately. The
Spanish word he used meant thieves.
"What possible use can they have for poor
me?" sighed Isabel, gathering the blanket about
her and rising.
"I fear you have betrayed me, Gus," she added.
"How can I trust you if you associate with
thieves?"
CHAPTER XVII.
Aff~irs Take A Remar-kable Turn.
Big Burke came into the cabin as Isabel arose.
"Does she walk or do I carry her?" he asked.
"She will walk," replied Gus.
"Come, then," said the crook. "Gus, you look
after Jack. He'll need your l1elp to get .up to the
house."
This proved true enough.
Gus had a hard time of it.
Burke and Isabel had disappeared when he and
Jack reached the door.
"Get me to bed," said Liverpool. "Burke will
come and pick out the bullet as soon as he has
turned the girl over to Mrs. Bullen.''
They went up to their room, where Gus helped
Jack to get off his clothes.
"The bleeding seems to have stopped,'' he re.
. marked.
"And that's all to the good," replied Jack, as
he crawled under the covers. "Gee, but this is
tough. ,I hope I've :fixed that infernal Dutchman.''
Gus was silent.
His perplexity and disgust was great.
"I wonder how far I am to blame for it all?"
he asked himself.
Just then Burke came in and took Jack in
hand:-He liad a surgeon's probe, and he really went
at it in quite a skillful manner.
"I've got it!" he exclaimed in a minute. "Gus,
get me a basin of water and a couple of towels.»
Gus hurried to the bathroom and brought what
was needed and Burke proceeded to dress the
wound.
"Better get to bed, nciw, Gus," he said. "We
shall all sleep late to-morrow.''
As he was leaving the room he suddenly
wheeled about, and putting both hands on the office boy's shoulders, said:
"Now look here, Gus, you need have no fears/
for that friends of yours, We have no intention
of harming her. Don't you try to butt in unlesa
you want to get yourself into serious troublesee?"
After Gus got into bed, Jack gave him the samt
advice.
(To be continued.)
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GOOD READING
BOY .OF FIVE CATCHES TROUT AS HEAVY
AS HIMSELF
Willie Dorringer is only five years old, but he
has been commended for meritorious conduct under extraordinary circumstances. He was with
his father, Bill Dorringer, a Glacier National
Park guide, when a huge mackinaw trout was
caught on a large spoon hook and· a trolling line
in St. Mary's Lake last summer. Willie and the
fish each tipped the scales at the same notch42½ pounds.
The Bureau of National Parks has no medal
dispensing department and it is doubtful if Willie's case comes in the Carnegie hero class. However, Willie was cited by his father for his conduct during the "splashing battle." He obeyed
orders like a major, remaining quiet in the boat
during the half-hour struggle. Dorringer had before he got the monster trout into the boat.

IN THE CONGO WEALTH IS COUNTED BY

out of the water, yet large enough to accommodate a cave for caching liquor. Others are
miles in length, with natural caves, dense woods
and rivers and creeks up which small boats may
navigate.
AGE OF SUN NOW PLACED AT 2 TO 3
BILLION YEARS
The age of the sun . has been fixed at something between two billion and three billion years
by Prof. Walter Nernst after researches announc~cJ at a meeting in Berlin of the Society for
Industrial Progress. The estimates are based in
part on the rate of decomposition of rffdio-active
elements, and in part on deductions from Einstein's theory of relativity concerning the relation betweev mass and energy, says the Kansas
City Star.
Early estimates set the age of the sun as low as
ten million years, but geologists showed this was
too short to allow for the erosion and other
changes observed in the crust of the earth since
it beca~e solid. The_ radio-active decomposition
of uranium to lead 1s a more accurate cosmic
clock, and this indicates that the Solid crust of the
earth has exi sted for at least one and a half billion years. According to Nernst the sun while
getting past middle ~ge, is still good for 400,000,000 years, after which a crust will form on its
surface and life such as we- kriow it will cease
upon the earth.

WIVES
Fresh from the wilds. of Africa, Robert S.
Hill, a graduate of the' South Dakota School of
Mines, has arrived in South Dakota for a visit
with relatives. It took him two months to make
the journey from the interior of the Congo,
where he has been engaged in diamond mining.
He first went to Africa in 1915 and has spent
all "his time there since then, except for two
.trips back to the United States.
He says there yet are some really big chiefs
in the part of the Congo where he is engaged
who have from 300 to 400 wives and who are
"My tery Magazine"
real African Kings.
"They used to have the power of life and death SEMI-MONTHLY
10 CENTS A COPY
over their people," said Mr. Hill, "but that has
LATEST
ISSUES been taken from them. However, s-ome of them
still retain a great dea1 of their authority.
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by
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"In the villages many of the men have several
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wives. The men do practically no work except 154
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MUCH RUM SMUGGLED
Federal dry agents in the State of Washington
last year confiscated, according to official statistics, 6,931 g·allons of moonshine and bonded
whiskey. · During the same period, copying an
actual check made by an em{lloyee of a Canadian
export house, there were s muggled down Puget
Sound nearly 20,000 cases of liquor every month.
The whiskey seized by the Volstead men during
• the entire year, assuming half the total was
whiskey, amounted to about 1,200 cases less than
one-thfrtenth the amount smugglers brought, according: to the alleged · check, and may yet be
bringing into the State every thirty days.
It is now definitel:y known that much of this
fllicit liquor comes into the State by way of
the .hundreds of small rocky isla.nds dotting the
waterway between here and Canada. Some of
the islands are mere points of rock standing just
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INTER.ESTING R.ADIO NEWS AND HINTS
The capacity of two condensers in series is less
than the capacity of the smaller of the two. As
the capacity is decreased the wave length will
be reduced. The wave length cannot be reduced
lower than one-half the fundamental wave length
of the antenna by a series ·condenser.
STATIC
Static electricity often preva11s during snowstorms at! with lightning storms. Many radio
stations have observed static, accompanying
heavy snowstorms. The antenna should be provided with
lightning arrester or else it should
be conneeted to the ground through a lightning
switch. Either method will protect the set as
the static charges are set direct to the earth.

a

GOOD AERIAL
We would advise the employment of a sil'lgle
wire aerial 100 feet Jong in preference to two
wires of shorter length. In erecting your aerial
it is always wise when close to another receiving
, aerial to try to erect it so that it lies at right
angles to the other antenna. This will keep
down the interference from neighboring receiving sets. Running your lead in through porcelain tubes is a good idea, and we would advise
you to use them, keeping your lead in far away
from any obstruction.
The following is one way to make a good variocoupler: Using a three and a half inch tube,
the primary should be wound with eighty turns
of number 22 single cotton cd\rered wire, while
the secondary should consist of fifty turns of
the :same size wire. The primary may be tapped,
while the secondary is left just as it is. The tapping process can be done in this manner: Tap,,
every two turns until the tenth turn is reached.
This will give you sufficient inductance to carry
you up _to at least 600 meters.

~rt3:nt position which it did a year ago. Better ·
circuits have been developed, which make for
sharpe_r ~uning, less distortion, and positively no
re-radiation. However, the regenerative circuit
has done more to bring . about radio broadcasting
than any other factor. It was available at the
time when there was nothing else that could even
be compared with it in point of efficiency,<., It
permitted the construction of simple sets which
would bring in radio-phone signals from stations
many hund1·ed miles away. It made 'for loud
signals, whereas, heretofore, single tubes produced barely audible signals. Nevertheless, and
despite the many ingenious tuners which have
been devised of late to give new life to the regenerative receiver, the fact remains that regenerative circuits are being superseded by radio
frequency, neutrodyne, superdyne, radiodyne,
super-heterodyne , and other circuits.
THE AUTODYNE RECEIVER
In this type of radio receiver a vacuum tube
is connected to the circuit in such a manner that
it not only acts as a detector of radio waves but
also generates rapidly reversing alternating currents. When doing this it is said to be oscillating. By suitable arrangements of the circuit
the local oscillations can be· made slight!~ out
of tune with the incoming oscillations. As a
result the currents combine or overlap each other
and an alternating current reversing at audio
frequency is obtained. The same tube which
produces the local oscillations rectifies the audio
frequency currents so that the sounds can be .
distinguished in the telephone receivers. This
type receiver is sometimes called a self-hetrodyne receiver.

A SIMPLE DEVICE
Various devices are now on the market which
AUDIO FREQUENCY AMPLIFYIN{} TRANS- • make it possible to connect several pairs of
phones into the plate circuit of a tube so that
FORMER
more than one person can listen in on phones.
The rapid reversing of radio frequency curSome are more or less efficient than others but
rents after having been changed to audio fremost
of them are comparatively expensive.
quency currents by the actions of a vacuum tube
A device, however, which will serve the purmay be amplified by the use of a transformer
pose admiraby can be made at a cost of a few
called an audio frequency transformer. To most
cents and with very little trouble.
efficiently amplify radio signals at audio freThis consists merely of several double-termiquencies by means of cascade vacuum tubes amnals. Fahnstock clips mounted on a piece of
plification it is necessary to couple the plate cirbakelite hard rubber or other such material. A
cuit of one tube to the grid circuit of the next
strip of hardwood may be used but will not be as
by means of an amplifying transformer. It is
good as the composition material;
generally conceded that a correctly designed and
'fhe number of Fahnstock clips provided should
constructed closed core transformer is much better and more efficient than the open core or air be one more than the number of phones which
are to be used. Two binding posts are provided
core transformer.
to make connection with tbe binding posts of
the set. If jacks are used instead of binding
IS THE REGENERATIV E SET ON THE
post connections for phtmes, the two posts may be
WANE?
attached to the terminals of the plione plug, makThat is a question which is being asked and
ing it possible to plug the sets of phones into
asked often these days. With the recent progress
any stage of the set.
•
.in radio engineering it is fair to state that the
Binding post 1 is connected with the A side of
regenerative circuit no longer occupies an im- Clip 3. One phene tip of phones 8 is connected
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with the B end of the double-terminal 3 while
the other phone tip is connected with the A end.
of clip 4. One phone tip of the next pair of
phones, 9, is connected with the B end of clip
4 while the other phone tip of the phones is
connected with the A end of clip 5. The rest
of the phones are connected in the same way.
If on a particula1· occasion the greatest number of phones which are to be used is three, only
four clips, 3, 4, 5 and 6 need he used. If only
two pairs of phones· are employed only clips 3,
4 and 5 will be needed.
If all four pairs of phones are being used the
wire from bindin11; post 2 is inserted into the B
end terminal clip of clip 7; if only three pairs
of phones are to be in use, the last pair can
be taken out by pulling the tips of the clips
and the wire from binding post 2 can be inserted
into the B end of clip 6; if only two pairs of
phones are to be used, the next pair of phones,
10, are taken out and the wire from binding
post 2 is inserted into the B end of clip 5 and if
only one pair of phones in use the wire from
"binding post 2 is connected with the B end of
clip 4.
Another arrangement makes it necessary to
disconnect the phones that are not in use. In
this case additional binding posts, 12, 13 and 14,
are provided and wires shown by the dotted
lines are used to connect the .b inding posts with
their respective clips as shown.
In this case if all the phones are in use, one
phone terminal of the set is connected with binding post No. 1 while the other is connected with
binding post 2. If only three pairs of phones
are to- be used, one binding- post of the set is allowed to remain connected with binding post 1
.b ut the other terminal of the set is connected
with binding post 14, thus leaving- the last pair
of phones, 11, out of the circuit. If only two
pairs of phones are required, the second tenninal
of the set is connected with binding post 13
while if one pair of phones is desired, the second
terminal is connected with binding- post 12.
If a phone plug is used in place of phone terminals on the set the wire from one terminal of
the plug is connected with binding post 1 while
the wire from the other terminal of the plug is
connected with the other binding posts of the
device depending on the number of phones desired in the circuit.

A ONE CONTROL RECEIVER
The time may be coming when a receiving set
will comprise a small cabinet with one dial on
the front. This dial may be marked off, not in
meaningless numbers, but with the names of the
stations it is capable of tunin_g- in. A simple
switch, perhaps not unlike the wall switch now
used to turn on and off the Jights in a room, will
open and close all battery circuits required to
light the filaments of the vacuum tubes. When
this comes about, and it undoubtedly will, any
member of the family should be able to operate
the set after a minute's instruQtion.
One control operation is possible .now, but the
results are far from perfect. There happens to
be several. separate and distmct functions con-
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nected with the operation of the one receiver
set, yet seldom are these functions corelated sufficiently to permit of their adjustment through a
single control.
One of the receiver.;; designed on the one knob
principle is here explained. If the parts in this
set are selected with care and assembled properly according to the best radio engineering principles, the resulting outfit :will function surprisingly well. But it is far froin perfect in its
action and, strictly speaking•, is not a single control unit. The set depends for its success on the
employment of regeneration and tjle fine control of this action must sometimes be taken care
of by moving the resista·nce which determines the
heating- of the filament wire.
Then, too, while the receiver will operate properly over a wave l~ngth, say of 360 to 450 meters,
an-¥ attempt to brinJ:1: in stations on a higher or
lower wave length fails, due to the erratic action
of the tube. The latter oscillates an<l stops oscillation with an incomprehensible irregularity,
thereby making regeneration -and reception to
vocal sounds impossible.
In spite of these drawbacks the recei'lling set
is an interesting one with which to experiment.
From it perhaps will come one form of one control receiving set.
The ·p arts necessary for the outfit consists
of a 75 turn duo-lateral or honey-comb coil, a 43plate variable air condenser, a grid condenser of
.00025 microfarads capacity, a grid leak with a
maximum resistance of 10,000,000 ohms, a UV
201A or UV 301A vacuum tube, four dry cells,
one 22 volt -B battery, a pair of phones and a
rheostat.
The coil should be the best obtainable and
should be purchased with a, suitable mounting of
equal quality. Too 1puch money cannot be spent
for the condenser. Cheaper ones might do, but
their operating- qualities are unknown. The A
series of tube is selected because of its stability.
It is possible to utilize a UV 200 or 3300, but the
builder will experience trouble with its general
instability.
The rheostat preferably should he one of the
type which _g-ives minute adjustment of the current without step-to-step cl-ranges. This eliminates practically all wire rheostats, satisfactory
as they are for the usual circuit. The p1·essure
type of rheostat is usually successful in this receiver and should be employed if available.
When these parts are assembled there is but
one bit of advice to keep in mind. Arrange the
parts so that all wires between the instruments
. will be shortest. If the outfit can be placed in
a 7 by 8 cabinet so much the better. And finally
to eliminate body capacity shield the inside of
the panel with thin copperfoil, making· sure before installing shafts and screws that the foil
comes in contact with no metal parts except the
ground binding post, to which it should be rigidly
connected.
After assembling it may be found wise to experiment with the duo-laternal coil, exchanging
the 75 turn coil for one of _100 turns or perhaps
50 turns. This is a point which can be decided
on only after installation, since the real value
of the coil depends on the length and character
of the aerial.
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IT~MS OF INTEREST
COLLEGE HAS PRIZE COW.
Grace Koningen, a Holstein cow, owned and
bred by the Montana State Col~ege, fini_shed a
production of 32,280 pounds of mil}< for t~e year,
which gives her the world's record as a milk producer for ten-year-olds. Besides the wo1·ld's record the cow holds the State record fQr cows of all
ages for production in milk and butterfat. She
also holds the record for being the best cow
owned by any State college in the United States.
FISH THAT SHOUTS
Pr9f. C. H. Greene of tl;le University of Missouri recently described to a number of scientists
a newly discovered illumin;i.ted fish, whose habitat is Monterey Bay, California. The fish shouts
when pursuing its prey.
Each fish, according to Professor Greens, is illuminated with hundreds of phosphorescent lights
and, when bearing down on smaller fish, is able
to make distracting noises by driving• the gaseous·
contents of its swimming bladder through a narrow membrane from one side to the other.
CANADA

WILL EXHIBIT 4,800-POUND
SIL VER NUGGET
With the object of inte.resting British and European capital in Ontario's mineral wealth and
attracting capital to the Province, Charles M\:Crae, Pro~incial Minister of Mines, has arranged
an Ontario mineral exhibit for the British Empire Exhibition next year, which he believes will
be one of the finest of its kind ever presented. ,
The Government has purchased for exhibition
purposes the. famous "Keeley silver nugget,"
which weighs 4,800 pounds. There is $17,000
worth of silver in the nugget.
DWELLS ON BLEAK ISLE TO STUDY
BIRDS
An extremely interesting though lonely six
months is ahead of an English woman naturalist, Miss E. L. Turner, who has just left London
to take u-p her. residence on Scolt Head Island,
two miles out frorr the wild and desolate coast
of '-':orfolk.

Miss Turner is marooning herself on this almost unknown and never visited island in order
to learn more about bird habits. She has spent
years studying birds, but confesses she has gained
little real knowledge about them. She is particularly anxious to find out something more
about migratory birds, and on this island in the
North Sea she will be able to keep watch of their
arrival.
There are no houses on Scolt Head Isla'n d, and
Miss Turner has taken her own· tent, a weirdly
painted affair which roused some curiosity among
the scientists who ·accompanied her as far as the
coast.
"The te:i:it," explained Miss Turner, "is the one
from which I believe the British army took the'
idea of camouflage. I used it in the Farne Islands
as a hiding place while watching birds there in
the winter of 1914. It became a dirty yellow and
could be seen , all over the island, so one day I
got some green paint for it. The day was windy.
I clutched at the flapping canvas and dabbed
paint on it as best I- could. Then I walked away
from it, and, to my astonishment, it became invisible."

LAUGHS
Mistress--'-But, bless me, why are you leaving
us, Mary? I'm sure I do all the work. The
General Ser.vant-Yes, ma'am, but I do;n't like the
way YOl;l do it.
Mamma-1 suppose you find Robbie a rather
remarkable boy, don't you?
Teachei;-Yes.
Mamma-ln what special study? Teacher-In
all._ He never knows a lesson in any of them.
"My wife was arrested yesterday." "You surprise me. What was the trouble?" "She got off
a trolley car the right way, and a policeman
thpught she was a man in disguise."
Laundryman-I regret to tell you, sir, that on~
of yo"!lr shir~s is lost. Customer-But, here, I
have Just paid you twelve cents for doing it ui•
Laµndryman-Quite right, sir; we laundered 1t
before we lost it.
"Which is_the starboard side of a ship?" "Why
don't you know? That's .the side where the sta;
boarder has his room." "Then why do they call
the other side the port side?" "Because that's
where the porter sleeps." -

was

"Oh, dear!" sighed small Harry. "I wish I
a clock." "Wh1 do you wish that, Harry?" asked
his mother. "'Cause I wouldn't have to wash
my face and hands, then," explained the little
fellow.
·
"What I want,".said the young man, "is to get
married, and haye a peaceful, happy home."
"W.ell," said Farmer Corntossel, "sometimes it
works that way, and then again, sometimes it'a
like joinin' a debatin' society."
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BRIEF BUT POINTED
MICE THRIVE ON BARREN ISLE
Carrington Island, a small piece of land in the
Great Salt Lake on which there is an abundant
supply of roofing slate, is infested with mice, according to Eli F. Taylor, of the United States
land office. A recent visit to the island by Mr.
Taylor for survey purposes brought out the tale
of the rodents.
There is no fresh water and no other sign ·o f
life on the island except the mice, and how they
manage to survive is- a mystery.
PRODUCTION OF COAL
Wood is to-day being deposited in swamps
over most of the earth. The necessary elements
requiretl to make -coal are an abundance of wood
to be submerged, a marsh full of water fpr the
wood to lie in and a supply of mud to cover the
wood occasionally to seal it it up from decay.
Wherever these conditions are fulfilled wood is
pr~rved. The first form it takes is peat. Peat
differs from wood in that it is slightly oxidized,
hut otherwise its structure is unchanged. The
second stage of coal is lignite. Here the woody
structure is still discernible, but the hardening
process has gone further. The third stage is
black instead of brown, and woody fossils in it
are somewhat rare.
$918.50 IN GOLD COIN FOUND IN OLD
HOME
Speaking of "treasure trove," $912.50 in gold
coin has just been found in a century-old house
in Brookville, Ky., and so far the legal ownership
has not been established.
While the house was being torn down a tin
can containing $900 in $10 and $20 gold pieces
was found. The house was occupied by John Lee
and family more than fifty years prior to the
death of Mr. and Mrs. Lee twenty.five years ago,
A church congregation bought the building for
a parsonage and lately, desiring to erect a new
parsonage, sold the old house.
A. R. Langley, liveryman, bought it. The
money was found by his son Hansford . . There is
much discussion as to the ownership of the
money, but Langley has it.

abdomen. Grindorff and Benhof were inju.,·ed
and were taken to Cooper Hospital. The Triano
boy is probably morta11y injured. According to
the police and boys said the shell was bought from
a man living in the vicinity of the playground.
COMMA MAKES BIG DIFFERENCE
Winston Churchill is being extolled by his publishers as a paragon of accuracy because he insists on revising four sets of proofs of his fo1•thcoming book, but it would be difficult for any
writer to beat the meticulous care with which
Thomas Campbell corrected and corrected his
poems in the press. On one occasiqn he actually
walked six miles to his printer's and six miles
back in order to change a comma into a semicolon, says the Detroit News. Doubtless he was
justified, for the difference a punctuation mark
can make was revealed in the case of one of the
best known lines in the English language.
When Gray sent his famous 'Elegy" to the
printer's the first line read, "The curfew tolls, the
knell of parting day.' The printer, not understanding the use of "tolls" as an intransitive verb,
deleted the comma, so that it read "The curfew
tolls the knell of parting day." When the poet
saw the line he at once recognized its new sustained melody, and adopted the printer's correction.
LIONS AND LEOP films LAy

FARMS

SIEGE TO

Farmhouses in the bush bordering on the
northern Rhodesian frontier have recently been
in· a state of siege owing to the activities of lions.
The animals have come out of the jungle in daylight and attacked the farm animals, carrying
off some of them.
In some .cases the natives working on the farms
have been attacked, and several have been killed.
The lions are often joined by leopards and have
appeared in such numbers that the settlers are
forced to go about only in large groups and to
keep a constant guard over their families and
stock.
SHELL EXPLODES IN MARBLE RING
The wife of a railroad employee reports a
With fifty or more ' boys watching, a dozen thrilling adventure in this connection. Mrs. Mcother youngsters were engaged in a marble con- Lean left her home at Garuso on a bicycle to visit
test in the city playground, Camden, N. J., when, neighbors. Reaching a river she found two
according to the police, Harry Grindorff, four• large lions on the bank. She was so near that
teen, arrived with a huge loaded shell.
she could not retreat and prepared to fight for
According to the police, Grindorff swung the her life, but at the first shot the animals ran.
shell above his head and laughingly said: "I She then proceeded and shortly came across a big
wonder .what would happen if I threw this thing . leopard eating an ox. The leopard also made a
into the ring?'' He d1·opped the shell, the · police hasty ~etaway, but followed Mrs. MmLean for
say. It stru-ck the pavement and a terrific ex- some time.
plosion occurred.
Arriving at the farm she found it had been•
The marble players and watchers, including attacked for several weeks by the animals and
Grindorff, were hurled on their faces. Thou- many cattle had been lost. Next day she was
sands of passersby rushed up, believing a bomb escorted back to her home by a neighbor and ten
had been set off. When the smoke cleared, Grin- natives, who, on leaving Mrs. McLean, found
dorfl', John Triano and William Benhof were they had been tracked all the way by lions. Mrs..
found lying unconscious.
McLean's escape was probably due to the fact
A fragment of the shell had pierced Triano's that the animals had eaten their fill of oxen.
I
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ITEMS OF INTEREST
A WEST INDIAN SNAKE
Fer-de-lance is the name given by the · West
Indian creoles to the lance-headed or yellow
viper a large and very venomous serpent of the
war~ parts of America. It is f~om five ~o seven
feet long and capable of makmg consider~ble
springs when in pu_rsuit of. _pr~y or some o?Ject
which has irritated it. Its bite 1s often fata.1, the
only antidote of any avail seems to be, as m t~e
bites of other venomous snakes, strong alco~ohc
drinks. This snake infests the sugar planta~o~s
of Brazil and the West Indian Islands,. an_d it 1s
dreaded alike by man and beas~. While it possesses no rattle,- it is closely allied to ~he rat~lesnake tribe. Its tail ends in a hor~y spme, ~hich
scrapes harshly against rough ob3ects, but does
not rattle. A traveler writing on the island of
Martinique says: "If by some rare chance you
encounter a person who has lost an arm or leg
ou can almost certainly conclude that you are
looking at a victim of the fer-de-lance, the serpent whose venom putrifies living tissue:"
PYRAMID SOLE SURVIVOR OF ANCIENT
WORLD WONDERS
- Save for one surviving pyramid, the seven wonders of the ancient world have pas~ed on. N<?t
only have they disappeared, but then memory is
mostly confined to the pages. <?f old boo~.
Strangely enough, the one survivmg wonder is
the oldest. It dotes back almost 4,000 ~~ars before Christ, and it is still in goo<:1 con~1tion. It
is the pyramid of Cheops at Ghizeh, m Egypt.
The most notable thing about the pyramid was
the care taken to protect it from grave robbers.
All the entrances were sealed. There were several large chambers near the base. of the structure built to mislead any one seekmg the sepulchral chamber. This was 13S feet above the
ground and could be reached only .P..Y tortuo~s
passages, cleverly concealed, says the Detroit
News.
.
The walls of Babylon were the second wonder.
The thh-d wonder was the statue of Zeus in the
tem>1le at Ephesus. The fifth was the mausoleum
of Halicarnassus in Carlia. The sixth was the
Colossus of Rhodes and the seventh was the
lighthouse of Alexandria at Pharos. It was !'>-ntipater of Palestine, the Baedecker of the ancient
world who selected the seven wonders about 209
years' before the birth of Christ.

.

EARTHQUAKE SHOCKS IN E:'.\TGtAND
The quiet countryside of England h.as been disturbed by frequent earth tremors of in creasing
violence during recent months. The last series
of four quakes in DerbvshirP. and Nottinghamshire was of sufficient strength to upset a score
of chimneys and break glass.
The tremors have caused a small panic among
the people of the northern counties and they are
now Jiving in fear of a more severe s.hock. Ex-

perts of the British Meteorological Department
say that such frequency of tremors has hitherto
been unknown . in England, and that in the past
they have rarely occurred more than once in
every eight or ten years and then with but little
force. However, it is believed that there is little danger of any widespread upheaval.
The department was warned several months
ago by an Italian seismological student that there
would be a series of minor shocks felt in England.
·
'
Two shocks felt in the south of England consisted for the most part only of a dull noise, followed by a slight shaking, but these are gradually becoming louder and more frequent. The
only immediate danger is said to be in the case
of deep mines.

LOOK, BOYS!

TRAPEZEE

The Acrobatic Wonder Toy
ALMOST HUMAN IN ITS
ACTIONS!

It consists of a handsome parallel
iron frame on which the little yellow
man accurately performs like an athlete.
Five Different Stunts THE FL YING TRAPEZE - Release the
trigger-pin and the figure swings forwal'd, gripping the brass trapeze-bar,
turns a somersault in the air and catches
a cross-bar by his heels.
THROUGH THE LOOP-A swift swing and
he goes through a wire loop, makes a
tum and, catching by his heels, swings
head downward from a bar.
THE GIANT SWING - He goes forward
with a rush, releases the trapeze, catches
a horizontal-bar with his heels, makes
two swift somersaults in the air and
catches by his heels again.
He performs two more horizontal-bar •
acts with the grace and agility of a circus star, and many new ones can be invented.
The Most Wonderful Toy in
the World!

PRICE $1.50
The collapsible stand and the little manikin are neatly packed in a handsome box.
Delivered anywhere in the United States on
receipt of pl'ice. Address
WOLFF NOVELTY CO.,
166 W. 23d St., New York City, N. Y.

,,,

··"The Best Hunch I Ever Had!"
~'It happened just three years ago. I was
feeling pretty blue. Pay day had come around
again and the raise I'd hoped for wasn't there.
It began to look: as though I was to spend my
life checking orders at a small salary.
"I picked up a magazine .to read. It fell
open at a familiar advertisement, and a coupon
stared me in the fate. Month after month for
years I'd been seeing that coupon, but never
until that moment had I thought of it as
meaning anything to me. But this time I
read the advertisement twice--ye.s, every word!
"Twp million men, it said, had made that
coupon the first stepping stone toward success.
In every line of business, men were getting
splendid salaries because they had torn out that
coupon. Mechanics had become foremen and
superinten4ents-carp enters had become architects and contractors-clerks like me had become sales, advertising and business managers
because they had used that coupon.
"Suppose that I . • ? What if by studying
at home nights I really could learn to do something besides check: orders? I had a hunch to
find out-and then and there I tore out that
coupon, marked it, and ·mailed it.
"That was the ti;rn in the road for me.
r.rhe Schools at ScraQton suggested just the
course of training J nei;ded and they worked
with me every hour ~ had to spare.
"In six months I was in charge of my division.
In a year my salary had been doubled. And I've
111..en 11,dvancing ever eince. Today I was appointed

r••••

manager of our Western office at $S,000 a
Tearing out tliat coupon three years ago was the
best hunch I ever had."
For thirty years, the International Correspondence
Schools have been helping men to win promotion,
to earn more money, to have happy, prosperous
homes, to get ahead in business and in life.
You, too, can have the position you want in the
work you like best. Yea, you can I All we ask is
the chance to prove it.
Without cost, without obligation, just mark and
mail this coupon. Do it right now I
_ _ _ _ :__ _ _ TEAR OUT HERE_:_
- _;;:_ _ _ _
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCt! SCHOOLS

Box 4500, Scranto11;, Penna..
Wi thout cost or oblieation. please tell me how I can quallt:, for Uw
• ubJecl b•tor, which l have marked an X:
BUSINESS TRAININB DEPARTMENT
Bu1lnoS1 Manairoment
Salesmaoshlp
lnduatrlal Manacement
•
.Advertilin8'
Personnel Organtnttoo
§Better Letters
Traffic Manaeement
Foreign T rade
Business Law
StenoeravhY and TJplua
Uanklng and Banlr:tnr Law
~Business Engllab

po • IUon or 1n tho

I
l

B

~1~t~r::gio!t11l~J~f.~CP.A.) i~\~~;rll~~l Clerk

,

Bookkeepina:
Com mon School Subjeata
Private Secretary
High School Sub!ecta
Bu•lnen Spaolsb D l'rencb
Ulustrating
D Clrtoonlns
TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL DEPARTIIENT

il:~
~~f~ l~ff:;er1na
Mechanical E na:tneer
1

Mechanical Draftsman.
Machine Shop Practtae
Railroad Posltiona
Oas Engine 0peratlns
Civil Engineer
Surveyinc and Mapp!Da
Metallurgy
Steam E nclneer:1D1
Radio
O Airplane En1rln11

11i~:lic;~L

R eading
Contractor anll Builder
Architectural Drartsmao
Concrete Builder
Structural Ena:ineer
Plumbln; and Heatlna
Chemistry D Pharmacy
Automoblle Work
NaTication
A1ricultur• and Pouttr•

M1tbematlc1

Name .............. ............ ......... ............._ ...... ....... ·.. "... • .......................... Street
e. 2s-2a
Addre11 ........................ ........_ .. ,_ ........................................................ .
Clt:, ...... , .. ... .... ................. ............. .,Btate ... • ....... ,......................... .. ., .... .

Occupation ...... .. ................................................... ................. ,...............
Per,an, nttid4no in CaMda a1l01lld Hnd 17ait ea•pon t• t'fltt lnfsrn,,_
t1onai Oorr.,pon4"'41 Bollo,i, Oana4fa11.,_ Limiled., Montr4'al. Oaffa4M,.

FREE
DIAMOND RING OFFER

1.924 Paramount
model, drop 1'orKe

i~u:, ~~~u::\~~8

ty. A world beater.
Shoota 7 Shob.
R.eiuTar $22.SO value,
special at $6. 75. Shoots

any stavdard automatic cart~
rld(le.
PAY POSTMAN ON DE•
LIVERY, plus posta(le.

PARAMOUNT TRADIN&

co,,

Dept.

P8F, 34

w. 28th st. N. Y.

TOBACCO, LIQUOR .and MORPHINE
Habits can be overcome with the aid o1
HILL'S CHLOlllDE OF GOLD PREPARA.
'.l'IONS. Liquor remedy can be given secretly.

Particulars Free.

OHIO CHEJ\UCAL WORKS,
Dept. G, Westfield, N. Y.

f~----------_;-OLD- MOXM'-WANT•»~----,
f2 to '600 EACH paid for h11ndred1 of ola
eolns. Keep ALL Old or odd money, 1t .ma7
be VERY vamable. Send 10 ek. for ILLUS•
TR.A.TED eoIN VALUE BOOK, 4x6. Get
Posted. We pa1. CA.Sil.
CLARKE COIN CO., An 13, LeRoy, N. Y.

J'ust to aclverlise the famous HnwaUan im.
diamond~, the greatest dlseovery the world
· · has ever lmowu. All these rings hand engraved, platinum finish, set with the famous
Hawaiian im. diamonds. If you can tell tbem
from gennine dlamoncl$, send them back.
Send size of finger; when ring arrives deposit price with postmaster. Keep it and
send three of your friPnds each one and we
will send you a lwamiful ring absolutely
free. If not satisfacto·ry retlun and money
•
refun<led.
835

,v.

J{RAUTH aud REED
~Iatlisoo St., Dept. 620, Chicago, IIL

PERSONAL
APPEARANCE
I& now mo re

than ever the
.ltey-noteof
aueceas. BowLe c a-ed and
Knock - Kneed
men and wom-

en, both young

ComeOn,
Scouts!
...._

Let's Hear You Play
"Dig down in the old kit and pull out your
Hohner. We're going to stage a contest
and see 'who's who' when it comes to music.
Every fellow that can whistle a tune has a
chance in this exhibition. We're going to
start a harmonica band and we want to know
who's going to lead it. Tune up and let's
hear what you've got in the way of harmony."

The World's Best
There's nothing like good music in camp or
an the trail; and there's nothing like a Hohner
for good music.
Get a Hohner Harmonica to?ay and play
it tonight. 50c up at all dealers. Ask for the
Free Instruction Book. If your dealer is out
of copies, write- M. Hohner, foe., Dept. i66
New York City.

and old, will
be glad to hear
that I have
now rendy tor
market my new
appli a n c e ,
which will successfully stlljlighten within
a short time how-=1eggedness and knockkneed le!fS, safelJ:, · quickly and permanently, without pam, operation or discomfort. Will not interfere with your daily
work, being worn at night. My new "LimStrnlghtner," Model 18, U. S. Patent, is easy
to adjust; Its result will save you soon from
rurther humiliation, and impro'l!'e your personal appearance 100 per cent•
Write today tor my tree copyrighted physiological and anatomical book which tens
you bow to correct bow an(] kn0ck-kl!,t:1>d
legs without any obligation on your :Q11'.rt.
·
Enclose a dime tor postage.
M:. TRILETY, l!IPECIALIST
997 L, Ackerman Building, Binghamton, N. T.

1!~~'82'~ P.i~r
cycle you Beleet frotn 44 Stylos, colors
and sizes. Dellvered tree on approval ere-

for 3~f~:at8e:i~:o~:!r!:~nd '
;'sttssapMrepa.td
OD'l'h ue,e at once on our liberal
.Montlii1 payment I)~ Ble:,clee $21.50 and up.
lampe ,wheela, equlpmeotatbalfu•~
oel oricea. Write f'or marvelous new
pric. . .ulS8daytrlololferandterme, •

T!res

Me

CYCllaNIUY

Dal. Cl8l! CIIICMO

ro:=v:.

lrN eatalo&

PIMPLE':S
Tour Skin Caa Be Quickly Cleared ol
Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on
the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema.
Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin.
Write toda:, for m:, FREE BOOKLET
.. A Cuua-ToNm S&tN,"' tellfne how f

FREE

eur,id m711elf after beintr allllcted 15 yean.
I ca11i•••ryour • kfnottMabofli
••ooo
E.S. GIVutS, 181 &buuoal 114c,., IKanH• Cl\,, Mo.
~!~~

Melftf•...._

I.

•
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Copy This ·
Drawing Table --

Get It

FR EE
On My Offer to Students

Complete Draftsman's

Outfit Also FREE

Any one of 16 years or oltkr, sending in a sketch
of the drawing of draftsman's table shown here,
will receiv, free and postpaid an /vori,u drafts•
man's pock,t rule.

These are the regular working instrumentsthe kind I use myself. The same kind that you
will use when you have completed my course
and have become a reiular draftsmen. Its valu,

u $25.00.

I give them free if you enroll at once. This
outfit includes Nickel Silver d raw in & instruments,
drawing board, T square, triangle&, French curve, ink,
ruler, pencil, besides the free draftsman's table. Send in
the coupon for information.

Salarie s Up to
5

250t o 5 300a Mont h

s90 Draftin g

_Course Given Away!

To every student enrolling now I give an oppor.
tunity of getting a $90 drafting course absolutely
without cost to him. Even if you don't send in a
sketch send in the coupon today and learn all abl)ut
this offer.

FREEthi
Rule

Positions paying up to $250 and $300 per
month which ought to filled by skilled drafts•
men are vacant everywhere. There are in
every part of this country ambitious men,
w Ji o with practical training and personal assistance

wll! be !lua_Jified to fill the positions. I can new take and
~m a hm1ted number of students personally and I will
8!Ve to those students a guarantee to train them by mail
UNTIL placed in a permanent position at a salary up to
$250 and $300 per month.

•••••••••••••••••••••
••••••••••••••••••••
• Chief Draftsman, Engineer'•
Eqalpment Co.
=
195LLawrenceAve.,Dlv. 10-96 Cllicaco,BL
••
••
"

Without any obligation to me J'lease mail your book
"Successful Draftsmanship" an full particulars of your
liberal "Personal Training" offer to a few student&
Al&Qfull information as to how I can get a $90 Draftina
Course Free. Send Ruler to me FREE.

Nam, . ............. . ........ . .......................•.•••
Addras . . .. . . . ................. .. . . ................ , ...••

Cit:, . . . .......................... , •••••. A,-,....... , ... ._,
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1094 Young Wild West and Little Moccasin; or, Arietta's
· Pawnee Peril.
" Stopping a "Shoot-Up"; or, The Grudge That
Neper Was Paid.
·
1096 •• On the Frontier; or, Arletta and the Mexican
Outlaws.
1097 " and "Three-Fingered Tom"; or, The Toughest
Man In Camp.
1098 " Richest Panout; or, Arietta and the Hidden
eave.
1099 " and the Ropers; or, A Finish Fight On the
Ranll:e.
1100 " Trailing the Express Thleve11; or, Arletta's
Golden Reward.
,
1101 " Trimming the Toughs; or, Making Music for
a Dance.
1102 " Bandit Shake-Up; or,_ Anetta's Daring Deception.
1103 " Red Hot Fight; or, Tbe Hidalgo's Hidden
Haunt.
1104 " Lnrint Swing; or, Arletta an_d The Broken
Bridge.
1105 " and the Red Skin Road Agents; or, Trouble
A't the Double Sh Ranch.
1106 " Shooting for His Life; or, Arietta's Able Assistance.
1107 " and "18-Cnrat Dnn"; or, Tbe Dandy Bnd Man ot
Gilt Edge.
1108 " Defying His Enemies; or, Arietta ancl the
Death Cave.
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Hunting for Grizzlies; or, a Lively Time in the
Rockies.
Trailing the Redskins; or, Arietta and the Abducted Girl.
Against Odds; or, The Shot That Won the
Fight.
Stopping a Round Up; or, Arietta and the
Rancbero.
.L
ancl t11e Lasso Thrower; or, the Hard Gang
of Black Ravine.
Sentenred to Die; or, Arletta and tbe Vigilantes.
and "Trkky Tony"; or, The R9ugbest Greaser
in Arizona.
Es<"nping a Cross Fire: or, .Arietta and the
Flag of Truce.
Saving the Mail Coach: or, The Hoss of tile
Mountain.
Gallop for Gold; or, Arietta and the Mine
Owner.
"llustl-ng" the Buckers: or, the Cowboy W no
"Toncbecl Leather."
Rescuing His Sweetheart; or, The Best Shot of
All.
Foilini: the Raiders; or, Taking a- Long Chance.
Corralllng the Creeks I or, Arietta and the Redskin Roundup . .
Warning; or ,The Secret Band of the Gulch.
.After .Big Game; or, Arletta and the Hunter's
Trap.
Clean Sweep: or, The Reformation of Reckle89
Camp.
and tbe Hoodoo Claim; or, A'rletta and the Keg
of Nuggets.
and "Cinnamon Hank"; or, The Grudge of tho
Gila Giant.

,HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.
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New York City

HOW TO
SCENARIOS WRITE
THEM
Price 85 Cents Per Copy
This book contains all the most recent changes
In tile method ot con!truct!on and submission oi
scenarios. Sixty Lessons, covering every phase of
scenario writing. For sale by all Newsdealers and
Bookstores. It you cannot procure a copy, send us
the price, 35 cents, in money or postage stamps, and
we will mail you one, postage free. Address.
L. Senar#n9, 210 Seventh Ave., New York, N. Y.

OUR TEN-CENT HAND BOOKS
Usetul, Instructive, and Amusing. They contain
Valuable Information on Almost
Every Subject.
No. 57. HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.
-Full directions how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither,
A'eollan Harp, XyloplJone and other musical instruments; together with a brief description of nearly every
musical Instrument usecl in ancient or modern times.
Profusefy Illustrated. B;v Algernon S. Fitzgerald, tor
twenty years bandmaster of tile Royal Bengal Marines.
No. 08.

HOW TO BECOME A DETECTIVE.-By Old

No. 64.

HOW TO IIIAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.

No. 67

HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.-Con•

King Brady, the world-known rletectlve. In which be Jays
down some valuable and sensible rules for beginners,
and also relates some adventures and experiences ot
well-known detectives.
No. 60. llOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.Containing useful information regarding the Camera.
and bow to work It; also how to l]lake Pbotogra p hie
Magic Lantern Slides and other Transparencies. Handsomely Illustrated.
.
Containing full directions for making electrical ,wachlnes, inductions coils, clynamos, and many novel toys
to be worked by electricity. By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully
lllu~trated.
.
No. 65. MULDOON"S JOKES.-The most original joke
b<>0k ever publisbed, and it is brlmtul of wit and
humor. It contruns • large collection ot songs, jokes,
commdrum$, etc .. of Terrence Muldoon, the great wit,
humorlRt, and practical joker of the day.
.taining a large collection of Instructive and highly
nruuslng electdcal tricks, together " 'Ith Illustrations.
By A. Anderson.
No. 68.

HOW TO DO

No.

HOW

CHEMICAL TRICKS.-Con-

tainlng over one hundred highly amusing and instructive trlrks with chemicals.
By A. Anderson.
Hand•
eomely Illustrated.
69.

TO DO

SLEIGHT-OF-HAND.-Con-

taJnlng over fifty of the latest and best tricks used by
magicians. Also containing the secret of second sight.
Fully !Jlustrnted.
No. 72. now TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WIT-H CARDS.
Embracing all of th(' latest and most deceptive card
tricks, w!tl1 l!lustrntlons.
No. 73.

HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.-

No. 74.

HOW TO WRITE LETTERS CORRECTLY.

Showing many curious tdcks with figures and the magic
of numbers. By A. Anderson. Fully lllustrated.

ContaJnlng full Instructions for writing letters on almost any subject; also rule~ for punctuation and composition, with specimen Jeters.
No. 76. HOW .TO TELL FORTUNES BY 'l'HB
HAND.-Contalning rules fol" telling fortunes by the
aid of lines of the hand, or the secret of palmistry.
Also the secret ot telling future events by aid of molei,.
marks, scars. etc. Jllustrated.
No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH
OARDS.-Conta!ning deceptive Card Tricks as performed
by leading conjurers nnd magicians.
Arranged tor
home amusement. Fully illustrated.
No. 70. HOW TO BECOME A,.-.; ACTOR.-Contalnlng
complete instructions bow to make up for various characters on the stnge; togethel." with the duties of the
Stage Manager, Prompter, Scenle Artist and Property
Man.
·
No. 80. GUS WILLIAllIS' JOKE BOOK.-Contalninir
the latest jokes, anecdotes and tunnv stories of thili
IVol"ld-renowned German comedian.
Sixty-four paires i
handsome colored cover contaln1ng a half-tone photo of
the author.
No. 82. HOW TO DO PALl\llSTRY.-Contalnlng the
1Dost approved methods of reading the lines on the band,
together with a full explanat!op of their meaning. Also
explaining phrenology, and the key for telllng character by the bumps on the head. By Leo Hugo Koch.
A. C. S. Fully ll!ustrnted.
No. 84. HOW TO BECOME AN AUTHOR.-Cont11inlng Information regarding choice pf subjects, the use ot
words and the manner of preparing and submitting
manuscript. Also containing valuable Information aa to
tbe neatness, legibility and general composition of manuscript.
For sale by all newsdealers, or =II be sent to an:,:
address on recept of prJce, 10c. per copy,
In_ money or stamps, by

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.
166 West 23d Stred
New York Cits

